







rHE AFTER TIME. 


BY M. E. 





rainy weather, 
the winter's reign, 
Paper te 
js once AMaAID, 
elony night watches 
dawning red, 
rth, enraptured, catches 
s of the skies o'erhead. 


~ the clouds nay hover, 
sun's bright ray; 

tortn is over 

f trenks throuch the 

and burden 


hours are o er, 


uray. 

thee brewat 
coriticte 

ny cotmes With its guerdon 
» the toiler’s door. 


«sowing, the reaping, 
the ebb tide, low; 
pain and Weeping 
+» cometh sure, if slow. 
fier Life’s care and sorrow 
ets, and misery 
he long to-morrow — 


alts of Eternity! 


HER TALISMAN. 


BY M. &. L. 





- clonpel was in a good humor. 
| Sho would fail to be in a good 
a sweet summer after- 
birds were singing in the 
sun Was wrapping every- 
cmantle of gold, and all nature 
ventle simile of happiness? 
which the old Indian 
cd built tor himself, and chris- 
hi Cottage,” was in a lovely 
n Devon. It was a quaint and 
me suggestive of the East, 
mad verandah running all 
the rooms opened. 
. ny it Was a lawn 
iwith tlower and tringed with 
nt wealth of forest trees. Here 
Was vently passing away the 
ning years that were spared to 
ture and the bullets of many 


i ! on 
en the 


i the 


ivalow 


to which 
IOSSyY 


~tapleton had just left the ver- 
i seated himself in his quiet 
~acredly private 
~ letters, and read his papers, 
pipe, and where very 
privileged to disturl 


room, where 


fils 


t the door. 


‘said the colonel in his gen- 


eried the colonel his 
t-tut-tat ! 
earth don’t you come in?” 
¥ natural voice. 
foor burst open, and in ran 


ie witha shoutand a laugh, 
to her grandpapa with out- 
rigs. 
in, grandpapa; I took you 
think the post- 
Miss Mary,or John? 


you it Was 
old Sir 
you thought it was? 
is ight; grandpapa 

conseg uence that as 


? 


Was 
Was 
‘45 ina good humor, Maudie 
his knee. 
said the old 

at this iden- 
' 


loan’ t Vou se« 


itely seated on 
tuischief,”’ 
ao you come 
I am writ- 
Run 
hour,’ and he 


I rtamt 


letter ? way 
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wicked thing war must be, when it blows 
out of lite a whole generation, and leaves 
the one betore and one after with a wide 
gap of sad memories between them. 


“Miss Mary told me to play, grandpa, 
but I saw you through the window with 
your great big desk open, and I said to 
myself, ‘I'll be the postman,’ 
what you do when you open your big 
desk.”’ 


The desk 


and see 


which had aroused so much 
curiosity in Maudie’s juvenile breast was 
an ordinary large writing-bureau, which, 
when unlocked, presented a number otf 
drawers and shelves tor letters, and the 
usual conveniences for papers and cor- 
respondence. 

But Maudie had never seen her grand- 
papa’s bureau open before. Whenever 
she had been in the colonel’s study it had 
always been closed and locked, and the 
gentle little instinetot feminine curiosity 
was pushing its head up and quietly as- 
serting itself. She had longed to see that 
big bureau open. Little did she dream 
how her own destiny was linked with its 
contents, 

“Grandpa, what are all these drawers 
for?” said litthe Maudie. 

“This is for paper,” said the colonel, 
“and this is tor envelopes, and this is for 
sealing wax and stamps,” and he opened 
one atter the other. 

“And what is this one for?’ said 
Maudie, laying ber chubby little hand on 
the lowest drawer on the right hand 
side. 

The old colonel paused a moment and 
turned his great blue eyes, that shone 
like diamonds under the shaggy over- 
bush of his thick eyebrows, on to the 
little girl on his knee. 

“Strange things, Maudie, many 
strange things.’ 

Why is it that at the unlikely 
times a wave of ieeling sweeps over us 
into the almost tor- 
gotten past? How is it that a chance 
word will sometimes conjure back into 
vivid life, asit by necromanecy, that which 


very 
most 


and carries us back 


can be no more. 

Why was it that the old colonel, as he 
stroked litthe Maudie’s hair, and said, 
“Strange things, many very strange 
things,” torgot all about the present and 
stood again in thought on a battle-tield 
in the tar-off Fast, with a vision of death 


around him, and the white tace of 
Maudie’s father looking at him with 
dead open eyes? Oh memory! sad 
memory ! 

Perhaps it was because a change had 
suddenly come over the sky and clouds 


sun that the old 
veteran Was for a moment. 
For we must that when the 
summer sun Shines down upon us in its 
matchless glory, our hearts expand, and 
we teel blithe and happy; but when the 
clouds sbroud it from our the 
shadow falls upon our hearts as well. 

Or perhaps it was because, as he looked 
inte Maudie’s big open childish eyes he 
saw tor one flashing moment the reflec- 
tion of a dear which to him now 
was only a dream of the almost forgotten 


shutting out the 
saddened 
all contess 


were 


view 


lice, 


past. 
But, however it was, the colonel simply 
suppressed a rising tear, and opening 


the diawer said sottly: 
“Well, Maude dear, 

you some of my strange things 
And when he pulled out the 

the and ends 


‘ nough there 


to-day I will show 


drawer 


and placed ali omlds upon 
the talie 


ley of curl 


+ sure Was a med- 
us articies belore Lilt. Some 


were itn 
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have aroused the interest of any bric-a- 
brac hunter. On these rings 
Maudie with childish curiosity 
because it was the strangest and the 
largest. 

“Oh, grandpa, what is this? what is 
this?” said the little lady of eight in 
quite a dictatorial tone, as all ladies ot 
eight gnd upwards can use when they 
want to be attended to. “What is it, 
grandpa? Tell me quickly.” 

“Well, Maudie,” said the colonel very 
slowly, “that is your ring!” 

But as he spoke the shade of sadness 
deepened on -his tace, for that was the 
very ring thatthe had tound on the dead 
body of his son atter battle, and which he 
could never look at without a vivid 
memory ot that bloody day on which he 
had lost his only son. 

“Mine! grandpa,” said the 
“then I'll wear it. 

“Whenever you wear” it, 
will bring you sunshine I 
Maudie.” 

The little girl looked at it with her big 
brown eyes, and turned itin her hands, 
and slipped iton to her biggest finger, 
and then on to her thumb. 

It certainly was a curious ring, a very 
curious ring. It was clearly Oriental 
both in design and execution, and seemed 
to be old and tarnished. 

The part where the stone should be 
wasa very large circular disc of silver, 
swelling out like a tull moon and having 
round its edge a number of protruding 
little stars, fifteen in all. 

Maudie insisted on counting them. In 
the centre of the silver dise 
words engraved in one of those quaint 
cursive characters written trom right to 
lett that set scholars at defiance. It 
might have been a verse trom the Koran, 
only the language was clearly not Ara- 
bie. 

The colonel, although he 
quaintance with the sacred tongue of the 
Moslems, had never able 
head or tail of this inseription. 


one ot 


seized 


little lady, 


they say it 
hope it will, 


were some 


had some ac- 


been to make 


All he knew was that his son had 
brought the ring back with him atter a 
difficult military expedition in a wild 
mountainous country, and had == said 
laughing that it was a magic ring and 
would bring sunshine to its owner, and 
also that he intended it tor his little 


Maudie when she 
ried. 

After that, 
never mentioned 
his 


grew upand got mar 


Lieutenant Stapleton had 
the ring beaut it 
was found on dead the 
battle, caretully wrapt rhi it 
were atalisman or particu. 
larly precious. 

How could it tail to have 
tions for the old 
that linked themselves not only with the 


again, 
body atter 
up as thoup 


something 


sad ASSOM'la“- 
colonel associations 


vallant young soldier, who was sleeping 


his long sleep, but also with the rosy lit- 
the maiden who was now seated on his 
knee toying with her quaint and mys- 
terious legacy ? 

They were still sitting together when 
the sound of wheels was heard and a 
carriage rolled up to the door of the 
bungalow. 

Maudie was on her feet ina moment, 
looking «cut at the Window, a fe 


if Jeohina. 
amise glad, 


ds And Botbi 
Docoksboie 


to make flies te 


grandpa, it is ol 
is there too. (oti, I 
is going to teach toe 
And Maudie was outoft the 


how 


fish with.’ 


room and at the ca aye d r trerfeore- thie 
oachinan had j i pth “ 

It was clear ! nm Othe 
that } x J ext j . 
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Hlis family indeed, going 
backwards, stopped abruptly at his 
grandfather, who had been amerchantin 
the good old days when sugar and slaves 
were equally 


Pp «ligree, 


acceptable as merchandise 
to the enterprising spirits of that tanmious 
while the the 
hand, though a poor man, was the 
of a tamily that had mated with halt the 
peerage. 
Still the 
humer, 


seaport, colonel on cothverr 


Selon 


colonel, whenhe was ina goon 
likeul to see 
John, and his bouneing little boy B 
the latter of had 
nature and rollicking aye 
while Sir 
over to 


as he was to-day, Sit 
vboloie: 
the 


of fourteen, 


tow, Whore reached 


John on his side loved to drive 
the bungalow and in his 
mind to patronize the “Old Nabob’ 
eilled the colonel. Tle did net 
know what a bout 
neither here nor there. 

The colonel 


own 
as he 
quite 
that is 


nabol was, 


rose and went to his cot 


tage door to weleome his rich neighbor, 
Shook hands with him courteously 
and inquired after the health of Lady 


Burnside, not omitting to take due 
tice of Master Bobbie. 

“Glad to you colonel, glad to see 
you,” said the little old baronet, 

Sir John was a short podgy little indi 
Vidual with a bald platexu on the top of 
his head surrounded with a thick semii- 
circle of brushwood, iron-grey in color 
and very stubby in character, which did 
duty tor hair. 


see 


His eye was keen but kindly, aud his 
broad face was tringed with antiquated 
Whiskers. You would probably have 
taken him for a retired grocer if you 
had not been told that he was the 
vreat Sir John Burnside, of Burnside 
Hall. 

“lad to tind you at home,’ went on 
Sir John; “DE want to have a private talk 
with you, but this urehin of maine, whom 
I distinetly told to remimain at home, way 


laid the « the 
got up with 
know ledge 


Johnes 


anil 
my 


irringee at 
the 


‘oreo 


|’ irk prates 


ecoachtnuan without 
resent.” 
idently thought he 


badly treated by bh 


Sit bisacd breceeny 


Vertarige breopeetaald, 


“Don't be angry with hin, Sir Jobin,” 


ove will lee 
Vou ought te 
that at 


Peevinage 


said three coolers boys: 


and besides tuke it as a 
fourteen bie is seo 


father, eh: 


compliment 
food of 
John?” 

“Not a bit, sir; yeu 


with lis Sir 


don’t understand 


boys, not having any of your own.’ 
The colone sineed visibly and was on 
the point of speaking, when Sir Job, 


Whosaw the mistake he had made and 
WAS Tow Wilkin tev the colomel’s sich 
up and down im frontal the bungalow, 
said very softly 

“My dear old triend, PE said’ the wrong 
thing; that is what lam always doiny 
All the world Knows that your son died 
a hero's death and his litth: Maids 7 
that remains to you Whatl was pomp 
to say Was that that urehin of mite did 
Hot come for the sake ol tiv cotupany 
Laord tless you, mo! Tt is Miasticdie that 
is the attractions: that is the ter tit 

Phe colonels tailie slieetyy etal “palit 
freeman bits bagmtalseoreae ace: am hae peliatieend 
“across the pretty iawn where, itivdeenr OQhie 
trees, Master Bobby and M MIauad 
were enpagedd its a test as ute 
versation. 

yes,’’ said tl i 

at Ulserts “tl t tit r 
ana te 

~ | by , ' 
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and just at this moment the san, which 
for nearly a quarter of an bour bed been 
obecured by the feecy clouds that were 
the sky, buret 
Kory. 


chasing each other over 
refulgent 
Maude was 
distance, 


out again in ite fu 
Immediately heard 
crying out in the “Look 


jook ! the sunshine, the 


ater, 


grandpa! Ob, 
sunehine.”’ 

The Colonei did not anderstand what 
she meant till he saw that the little laty 
bead kept firm possession of ber magic 
ting and was hoiding it Gp in her hand. 

“J told Bobtne it bring out the 
sunshine, and be sali it couldn't, batit 
did, ditin’t it, it always 
will, won't itt’ 

Maudie was evidentiy 


woud 
grandpa? and 


In deep earnest, 


and the colone! was amused al (D6 werlous 
view she bad taken of his few words, 
“1 bope eo, darling he said, “with e@ii 
my beart; but | very much doubt it.” 
The last few words were in an under- 


tone te Sir Jobn, to whom he added, 
“Leave Bot to play under the trees ar d 
let us go into my study and havea quiet 
cigar Phen you can tell me your 
news” 

‘To be sure eald Sir John, ‘to be 
eure | wat t le \ ul at ita wonder 
ful diecovery (tha oy man HKogere bas 
made on the Three Acres gers knows 
all about mining and he is « nvinced 
that there is «a #eat ! a| somewhere 
down ! w the on my South Farm, 
avd be thinks there's tron there tor lie 
wanle met eink «a #®ha't and the two 
oid gentlemen linappeared into the 
colonels den, ana » « few minutes 
were amoking Maniiias and discussing 
coal mneasures and if * and biashog 


furnaces and percentages and royalties, 


and altogether tbuliding casties in the 


alr, not Upwards lowe 6 beaven, but 
downwards in the unexplored bowels of 
the eart! 

Presently they were interrupted by 


from the garden, and 


Master Bobbie was 


juveniio shouts 
wenttothe window 
in front bolding something as high as be 
could in the air while he tore aiong in 
itttle 


as ehe couid 


and out of the big trees with 


Maudie after Lim as fast 
run 
Miss 


governess, tind 


Mary (;rahbam, too, Maudie'’s 
and a 
Bobbie had 


wee a cease of catch- 


3 ined the race 


pretty litte ecene it Was, 


got the ring, ane it 
who catel-can 
the window: 


The baronet threw up 


“Robert, behave yourself.’ Kut Master 
Robert pald no allention “Robert, stop 
runnipgK Robert did stop running. He 
turned bis curly head round for one 


moment and locked at his sire in the dis- 


lanoe 

And then finding Dimeelf at the bottom 
of a conve i ree, he shovel the ring 
inte bis} k nimie a esp f the low 
eat brat “Warined’ the tree in two 
minutes, and efore Maudie and Miss 
Mary 1 cate y t hin be wae 
safely ye ‘ I @ tig - «! 

il Wasa snow ¢ s Kale. 

I> ali! rhe said S 
J » will ‘ f parental pride; 
‘thal votu t is ae a julrre l 
think one ya en * must have 
been a sor ack 

“Rot ‘ bhart “A, adar t u on the 
brane! font, don't ried’ Maudie in the 
distance 

y stn t, Master Kh ert ried 
M ise (+ re st 

K Mast i ' was wil Lhnetwo 
oid ne wr “ a” Ae 
lw nes ba] nsia es bing tl 
keep Lhe jen (tas bang Went the 
bough The rustle f ieaves, a -oreack 
ling and snapping of branches, a scream 
jog of fema.e vo snr a eave il ? 
and Master Kobe - acicte 
mother eart! 

Sir Hobertar the ¢ ‘nel rat ll was 
@ good many Vearssince the egeof either 
of them had renewed! thetr youth in euch 
a fashion 

There was a gr m Y nd the id ash 
tree, a anx i« ‘ frightened Rut 
Master HK bert was s'anting the mid- 

le of them, rathe scratched and rather 
pale, bul ere mn hi« tw x* Dhere 
was a Leales. of 9 es, SVipathies and 
=~ “* « t el at er 

liere «= y x. Mw ‘ said } 
e x as . x “ 
A b 
ke ‘ ? 
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“Not at all, Sir John," said the colonel, 
“all boys are alike.’’ 

“Weill, then,”’ said the baronet, re 
piecing bis hat, which the governess 
bed recovered for him, “it seems to me 
that that ring of yours is going to cause 
considerable commotion in the world.” 

“Not being a prophet, | can’t say,” 
replied Colonel Stapleton with a smile; 
“pat 1 hope Master Kobert wil! always 
have the good luck to fail on bis feet.” 

‘“Grandpapa,” said Maudie, who al- 
ways liked to putin a word, “perbaps it 
was because he hed my magic ring.”’ 

And presently the carriage roiled away 
with the grisly old baronet and bis 
young hopefal, while the colonel re- 
pieced the mischievous ring in bis drawer 
of quaint old things, and Mary went 
about her work as usual. 

A trifling incident in a gentie, quiet 
life, and that was all. And #0 the cur- 
tain fell 

. * * . o * 

“The Chariot of Time,’’ which the 
poeta are so fond of deacribing, with its 
never resting wheels, ought to be por- 
trayed by poet and painter alike after the 
fashion of the old war chariot that took 
the Romans so much by surprise, As it 
speeds along, benold there are long sbarp 
ecythes projecting from each side, mow- 
ing down buman beings to the rigbt and 
left 

And, like it, the metaphoric chariot of 
Coronoa, ever takes a zigzsg path, spar- 

ng on the right and slaying on the left, 
or darting in the opposite direction and 
committing havoc in the most unlikely 
paces. 

Kut whatever mischief Old Time had 
committed in the decade during which 
Maudie Stapleton bad slipped from lively 
eight to lovely eighteen, he had the good 
taste to keep his scythes away from Deihi 
Cottage 

The Coionel bed reached the meliow 
age of eighty: Miss Mary Graham had 
bloomed into a buxom woman of five 
and-thirty, and still insisted on taking 
eare of ber young mistress as il she were 
still in short frocks 

it requires an earthquake or a revolu- 
tion, or at least a wedding, to persuade 
those who love us and live with us year 
afver year, that we have passed out of the 
barbor of chiidhbood and are actually 
sailing on the open sea of life. 

And Maudie had grown into a beauty, 
ratoer she had developed from a lovely 
ebiid into a lovelier maiden. ‘(iod make 
thee es good as thou art beautiful,’’ must 
have been whispered over her cradie by 
some benevolent fairy, for her soul was 
a* pure as the virgin tabernacie that en- 
shrined it, and her beart was as gentie as 
ber soft hazel eyes that could see notbing 
but goodness in the world around her. 

Like the rest of us, she saw things and 
persons round about her not tn the cold 
light of external truth, but colored by 
the tintof herown hear. Soto her ail 
the world was bright and every one was 
good, and her life, thougb a quiet, un- 
eventful one, was lil up with sunshine, 

But Tiwe, the grim charioteer, had not 
quite #o benevolentiy to the 
house in the neighborhood. He 
bad driven his chariot one winter's even 
ing, armed wilh a very sharp scythe in- 
deed, into Burnside Hall, and poor old 
Sir John had away and 
gathered to bis unknown forefathers. 


behaved 


qreat 


been swept 

Lady Barnside, with ber widow’s cap, 
ive? on drearilv in the great 
that ber husband's father 
the pride of the 
weath of the old 
what 


mansion 
had built in 
curiously acquired 
Kristol house. But 
had become of Master Kobin these 
eventfal tem years that bad lifted kim 
bread and butter age of four- 
6 spilling pedestal of four-and 


from the 
teen | 
twenty * 

Master Bob—or now, Sir Robert Burn- 
s'de, Bart, of Barneide Hall, Devon— 
was a remarkably well-known man in 
the world of fashion. He had inherited 
the paternal acres, which to his grief he 
found somewhat trammelled with mort- 
x*eos: but instead of clearing off these 
mortkgaces, be added to them year by 
year 


e “as beard of occasionally as driv- 


irg a four-in-hand in Paria. Then a 
peragraph in the papers alluded to him 
as COriving a langem race with a Kussian 
e in Baden-Baden. From time to 
be condescended to visit the foggy 
” > * ‘ y 
se a* ® e SsuallV Ta IoOwnD 
. ea 4 4 7 t o 
A ay a . * 
fa 
4 A ~ a / - ~ 
As & t t [| Was @x- 


the gossips of the neighborhood were not 
unanimous. 

He had been beard to say to his mother, 
after one of these flying visits, that there 
waesn'tagiri in France or Germany that 
could touch Maud Stapleton io anything 
alaii. 

‘She beats them al! in a canter,’’ were 
reported to bave been bis exact words. 
But then there were certain queer stories 
(troe or false) about bis goings-on ino 
Paris, and pubic opinion bad se. it down 
as an articie of faith that the young 
baronet mus marry money. 

Scch was the estate of affairs when on 
enother summer evening the dear old 
colonel and his granddaughter, whom he 
loved as tbe appie of his eye, were seated 
under the biggest and thickest of the 
trees on their pretty lawn Little Maudie 
was sitting near bim. But we must not 
call ber little Maudie any longer, for she 
is pow a graceful young lady, dressed in- 
deed in the simplest of while dresses, 
crowned with a big sun bat, but looking 
like a queen who bad thrown aside ber 
robes cf ceremony and put on the cos- 
tume of an ideal shepherdess 

There were two other giris witb her, 
daughters of a neighboring *quire, and 
the three young ladies were laughing and 
chatting like three merry birds twittering 
on a tree. 

The colonel was smoking a cigar and 
reading his paper, but from time to time 
he glanced aside to see the little group of 
maidens; and the old soldier's tace was 
lit up with that geniie smile which made 
the Persian poet say that there is no 
beauty like that of old age. 

Presentiy a footfall was heard on the 
gravel waik in the distance, and the three 
girls, knowing it was the postman, ran 
otf belter-skelter for the letters. There 
was quite a bandful, some for Vi>biet and 
Rosie, Maud’s two merry visitors, one 
for Miss Maud, and no jess than three, 
an unusual number, for Colonel Stapile- 
ton. 

Ob, for the Joy that the postman brings 
us, and hey lack-a-day for the sorrow, 

Tre girls were happy as (they read their 
Various letters all full of chit-chat and 
brimful of brightuess, but as the colonel 
read the firet of his budget an unmis- 
takabie cloud chased the sunshine from 
his handsome face. 

He rose stientiy and walked alone un- 
der the trees that led down to the brook 
cutting off the grounds of Delhi Cottage 
from the neighboring pasture lands. 
Let us look over his shoulder and read 
the letter witb him. 

“DEAR SIR: — 

“IT have paid the annual premium as 
per receipt. You bave a perfect right 
to Inquire Into the affairs of the Burnside 
estate since you hold a tenancy thereon as 
you describe. | regrettoinform you that 
the young taronet has fallen into the 
bands of Messrs. Shorte and Sharpe, who 
have encouraged him to mortgage the 
whole of his @stete. 

“They have found the money and they 
have induced him to believe that certain 
mines which his father started on the es- 
tate are sure to bring him in a fortune 
that will redeem his property. They 
have themselves sent down a manager to 
take charge of the workings, which | am 
informed are very costiy, but bitherto 
nothing satisfactory has been discovered. 
If Messrs. Sborte and Sharpe foreclose, 
you will of course become their tenant, 
though I do not suppose they will be 
likely to raise yourrent. This, no doubt, 
is the object of your inquiry. 

“Your obedient servant, 
“ROGER ROGERSON ” 


Bit this was not the only letter that the 
colonel received. There were two otuers. 
The second was from bis oid friend Lord 
Dawlish, a large and wealthy 
owner, Here itis: 


wine 


“Dawlish Castle, Devonshire. 
“DeaR OLpD Boy :— 

**Daliguted to do anything for you. | 
sent a smart foreman of mine iIncog. to 
look at the workings that you seem to be 
80 anxious about He has inspected them 
and reports that the manager isan old 
Welshman named Mo.gan. Either he 
doeen’t Know bis business or eise he is 
playing @ game He is sinking shafts 
snd running adits just where he should 
not. My man thinks the pri pérty looks 


UK6iy, Dut says he doubts if lefts is go- 


ing Straight Hope you haven’t invested 
Can | do anything more for x ? Con 
end s 
a > & 
a x © 4 
5 va “4 
e2.ileve a. Wa 


October 30, 1897 


The third letver, written in penc) 


, Was 
as follows: — 
“DgaR COLONEL: - 
“Here I aw, at home again. Sha) rag 
over to 866 you this evening. 
“Por” 


Thie was the colonel’s budge: He 
walked up and down in the summer 
sunshine, his white bead uncovere: and 
his blue eyes, still ondimmed by four. 
score years, looked over the sunny ‘sids 
with @ far-away look that showe: his 
mind was a thousand miles away. 

“lam very, very sorry,” muse! the 
colonel. “Ido hope he won't come to. 
day.”’ 

Now the last remark of Colone! Staple. 
ton requires a littieexplanatior. Hehad 
known Bobbie trom about the third day 
after he made bis first appearance on the 
boards of the theatre of life. And be was 
fond of bim. 

He had often s'o°d between the carly. 
headed little romp and bis baid-headed 
sire when thunder was heard from be. 
hind the scenes. But he bad other little 
favorites besides, and amongst these 
must be counted the whole family of his 
neighbor, Sir Roger Lsonard. 

Sir Roger had a splendid family of five 
bouncing boys and two girla. With Sir 
Roger and his five boys and the deeds 
they did our muse has nothing to do, 
but the two sweet giris Violet and Rosie 
Leonard were just at this moment chat. 
tering and laughing under the trees with 
his granddaughter, with whom they were 
spending a few days before going to town, 
Violet was twenty-two and Kosie was 
eighteen. 

Rosie was a dark eyed little fairy that 
every painter wanted to transfer to bis 
canvas. Violet was a bappy-bearted, 
romping young lady, whose eyes were 
always twinkling with fur, and uncon. 
sciously drawing the gentiemen to her 
si le. 

Now, amongst the many bits of male 
iron that this unconscious magnet bad 
drawn towards her at various times was 
Master Bob, so at least rumor said, and 
the old colonel bad made up bis ming 
long ago that dear Violet Leonard would 
one day be Lady Burnaide, of Burnside 
Hall, Devon. 

That is why be sighed when | 6 heard 
how badly mosey matters were going 
with Sir Bob, and said alouc: “I am 
very, very sorry. 1 do hope be won't 
come to day.”’ 

But wishes won’t stop a well-built dog- 
cart with asmart pony ic front of it do- 
ing ten miles an bour, and io such a suit. 
able conveyance for a singie gentieman, 
Sir Robert was bowling up the avenue to 
Delki Cottage that very moment. 

Before the old colonel coald retrace bis 
steps the dog-cart had pulled up and Sir 
Robert was sbaking hands with the (three 
girls all atonce, It was clear that be was 
a favorite with the gentle sex. And 8 
fine young fellow he was, 

He was tall and broad shouldered spd 
well dressed. He was dark and curiy- 
headed and as full of life asa boy His 
moustache was not big enough to hide 
bis laughing lips and his eyes had & 
merry twinkle that was, if anything, 
rather too mischievous. 

“Oh, Bobbie, why didn’t you teil us 
you were coming?’ 

“So I did,” 

“No, you didn’t.” 

“Ask the commander. in-chiel. 
is he?” 

“Tpere be is on the board walk. ‘!io* 
long are you going to stay ?”’ 


\ bere 


“Only a couple of hours, I’vec velo 
ses the three greces,”? and cf '' © (ur 
big children went under the tree- at- 
ting and joking and waving hanu- ‘+° 
colonel in the distance. 

Now the four big children—! 0 
and women may be children ata *<® 
— were bright and rather too frivo!: pat 
the colonel was sad and anxious; 4 us 
about Sir Bob, and equally #:* 
about the heart of Violet Leonard. \) o# 
if this young rascal had come ¢° to 
besiege the citadei of Violet’s bear: *"4 
make her surrender it to a pe: a 
lover? A whole ton-load of ré 
bility suddenly ssemed to come en 
from the heavens and fasten iisel! e 
aged shoulders of the old soldier ; 

“IT mustn't let him be aion' : 
Viclet,’’ said the colonel to hime 1 
like a skilful stratexiet be laid bis , 
in hisown wind. By this ume pence 
in the middie e group of ’ 

ers ~ Kk ba 5s * 
Weil, weill,’’ said Bob, we 
the old tree that I tumbied dow! 


are we not, Maudie?’’ 
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vee,” said Miss Maud; “I always 
sort of superstitious feeling about 
You came down plump.” 

put I bad your magic ring, you 
Py the way, where is it? Does 
aya bring out sunshine?” and he 
‘ a merry little laugh as be re- 
red bow be once clambered up to 
most bough to test the power of 

»'s talisman. 

said Maudie, “it brought you 

.afe and sound at any rate.” 

« Bob,” put in the colonel, ‘‘you 
your feet that time; perhaps you 
but, well, well, let us hope for 

| so they cha'ted on, and presently 

} .od the three girls were sauntering 
towards tbe brook when the 
perceived that Maudie and Rose 
lingering behind and Bob and 
were getting away in front ‘Just 

x pected,” sighed the colonel. 

ep bis generaisbip came in. 

ke most other geaoeralship begotten 

male brains, it was of the simplest 
re. He strolled to the cottage and 

a message by Mary that he wanted 

«ee Violet, as be was going to write a 
») her father. How much more 
generaiship would be if the fe- 

ntelieet could be brought to direct 


ary operations in the field! But 
4s not jump over tbe hedge tbat 
separates actuality from specalation. 


onel’s generalsbip, such as it was, 

juite successful, 

V.olet came rusbing in and Rosie, too, 
s.o send all manner of messages 

spa and mamma and the five youth- 

heroes whom our muse has dis- 

y declined to have anything to do 


4niX 


wit! 
And Sir Robert and Miss Maud roamed 
together, bappy-hearted, alone, under the 
tall trees, with the arrows of sunset dart- 
ny between the rustling branches, It 
was the old, old story. Soe did not ex- 
pe and yet when the words were 
said, she knew that ber heart would nave 
withered up if they bad never been 
spoken. 
lie was as true as he was bandsome. 
Her heart went out to bim, and the love- 
light that sparkled in her eyes outshone 
the glory of the setting sun. He told her 
how he bad loved her when they were 
fren wandering band in hand in the 
lanes of Devon, and how, amid ail the 
gsie ies of foreign cities, ber fece had 
+: ever before bim, and the thought of 
her had reined bim in and kept him 
from the Gissipations that lead youth to 


tie added a few words about his 
wor tly eftairs. “You know, darling, 
t he estate is encumbered, but I sew 
-ollcitors before I came down, and 
assure me all is right. They have 
a firstrate man to take up the 
“ work on the Three Acres and on 
on the South Farm, and before 
we shall .e turning out coal and 
* that will pay off all the mort 
Kab sod make us richand happy ”’ And 

\ © lingered on the word ‘‘us,”’ 
they were linked together. She 
Wi be part of him, and ali that was 
sas to be hers as well. It was not 
ey she thought of, but the link- 
ether of two bearts and two lives, 

sudie was very happy. 

bie’ (the old familiar name rushed 
pe), “let us go in and tell grand- 
| ami Sure the news will be a joy 


‘may depend on it, he has guessed 
it it years ago,’’ said Sir Robert. 
ss iL not good of him to call thetwo 
way and give usa half-hour to our- 
’ Kut grandpa is always 80 


‘a ways isinlife! We get praised 
» good deeds we did, and saddled 

® peccadiilos of somebody else. 
‘hen Miss Mary Graham came to 
st Sir Robert’s dog-cart had been 
« at (be door for more than haif-an- 
i the bay pony was getting very 


right, Miss Mary,’’ said Bob, “I'll 
1 @ minute,”’ 
liss Mary wondered what mis- 
young couple bad been up to, 
oked so flushed and strange. 
Dplog into his dog cart Sir 
i into the cottage and found 
his study with the 


“*ne AG 


apiscton in 


a Kirli*, Ww felt themseée:Vvé6s 
re eing admitted 
, 
~ ue ” 
4 Wa 3A 5 
« y bel 


bel locked up, and seeing the 


svlemn expression the usually bright face 
of the young man wore, he jumped at 
once to the conclusion that Sir Robert 
bad discovered for himself the perilous 
state in which he stood as regards his 
financial prospects; that he had come 
over to speak to the colonel on the sub- 
ject as the friend of his dead father as 
weil as his own, and that his light- 
beartedness an hour ago was merely as- 
sumed, 

- **¥Yes, yes,’”’ said the colonel, “but we 
can’t talk about these matters just now,”’ 
glancing at Violet and Kosie. “It is a 
serious matter, but 1 bave long ex- 
pected it.”’ 

Sir Robert was thunderstruck at the 
melancholy tone in which the old colonel 
alluded to an event that in Robert's 
opinion ought to have filled his oid heart 
with joy, butthe thought flashed through 
bis mind that to the grandfather there 
would be as much of sadness as of joy 
when the darling of his heart and the 
stay of bis old age should be taken from 
him. 

A pang of pity touched him, and he 
felt his eyes grow moist, so he sought 
shelter in silence, and merely grasped 
the proffered hand. 

“Nota word now, my dear boy,” said 
the colonel, ‘‘not a word. But come over 
again in a few days and we will talk 
things over.”’ 

Another warm sbake of the band—all 
round tbis time, for the three girls were 
standing at the door—one quick look of 
beaming love from Maudie’s eyes, and 
then Sir Robert Jumped into his dog-cart 
the happiest man in Devonshire. 

The Day pony was pawing the ground 
in bis eagerness to start, the whip was in 
the driver’s hand when the colonel 
walked round to the other side of the 
dog-cart and said :— 

‘Here, Bob; I bave been hesitating 
whether I ought to tell you what I have 
heard from Lord Dawlish. Here is his 
letter; take it and read it when you get 
home.”’ 

Sir Robert had scarcely time to utter a 
basty “thank you’’—wondering what on 
earth Lord Dawlish bad to do with his 
engagement to Maud Stapleton and to 
thrust the letter into his pocket, before 
the bay was off at a spanking trot, and 
Delhi Cottage shut out behind the trees. 

lt appeared in the papers some time 
ago thata man went about for a whole 
day with a cake of dynamite in his 
pocket. He had picked it up and thought 
it was a piece of clay. 

In very much the same situation was 
poor Sir Robert as he drove bome that 
day happy and bright and heediess of ail 
care,-not knowing that he had a bomb- 
shell in his pocket destined to explode 
beforé many bours and biow bis fabric 
of happiness to the skies, 

[TO BE CONCLUDED IN THE NEXT. ]} 
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Everyone has heard of the Chinaman 
who burned down bis house in order to 
roast a sucking-pig. The circumstance, 
indeed, is usually taken as a typical ox- 
ample of small results achieved by huge 
preparation. The Celestiai Empire, how- 
ever, boasts no ‘‘corner’’ in such happen- 
ings. 

Sucking-pigs of all sorts are to-day 
constantly being roasted by means that 
are equally out of all proportion to their 
OwD importance; and, even in the single 
department of crime, instances of terrible 
misdeeds wrought for microscopic gain 
are, unhappily, only too abundant, 

Swiss cyclists were at one period last 
season treated toa little excitement by 
the action of acycie-bating tradesman in 
an important town. Resolved on an at- 
tempt to lessen the namber of riders 
seen about, this individual hatched a 
scheme for producing a plague of punc- 
tures, Helaidinan enormous stock of 
tin-tacks. When darkness set in on the 
evening previous to an important road 
race, be spent the hours far into the 
morping in sowing the tacks all over the 
route to be used. Tired out, he returned 
home and waited. 

The race began; but as soon as the 
competitors entered the well-baited dis- 
trict, punctures took place every few 
yards, and mary fails and smashes re 
sulted, the contest baving ultimately to 
be abandoned. 


Happily, the fact that the schemer had 
purchased iarge juantities of the ilttie 
nalis soon came at A 18sec f the 

ne he timately ‘ a! 
egged for mercy) 

At first it was proposed to insist tnal 


competitor with 
the end he was 


he sbou 


anew machine; but in 


i présést each 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


let off on agreeing to replace any tire 
damaged by a tack In that town. 

To an individual who bad for some 
years paid for the insuring of bis prem- 
ises, the idoa at length occurred that tbe 
balf-yearly premiums were a distinct 
waste of money if he was never to have 
a fire. 

He resided in a bicck of three houses, 
of which one was empty; and, choosing 
a time when his neighbors were away 
from home, he entered the end premises 
and set them on fire. Ere the conflagra- 
tion was extinguished all three houses 
were more or less demolished. Three 
residences destroyed and two homes 
ruined in an attempt to get something 
back of an outlay of about fifteen dollars. 

Of terrible crimes committed for small 
gain an example was quite recently 
mentioned in tne papers. The driver of 
one of the ‘“‘carazeilas,”” or sinall open 
carriages that ply for hire in the streets 
of Naples, murdered another driver in 
order to get back a fare of twenty cen- 
tesimi, equal to five cents, to which the 
murderer considered himself entitied. 
Even this ie outmatched by the case of a 
tramp, who, on the road, fell in witha 
house painter going hopping. 

The latter possessed in cash only one 
penny, and this he one evening an- 
nounced he should reserve to purchase 
next morning’s breakfast with. 

He never lived to see the morning, for 
the tramp attacked and killed him in his 
sleep, afterwards taking the fatal penny 
from the murdered man’s clothing. 








VARIED ACCOMPLISHMENTS — “When 
entering the names of applicants upon 
our register, we always ask them io men- 
tion every accomplishment of which they 
are possessed,’ explained the secretary 
of an institution conducting a very use- 
fal employment bureau. ‘We do this 
so that their every recommendatien may 
be revealed, And very quaint ideas some 
of them have as to their particular quali- 
fications. 

“One clerk, in addition to book-keeping 
and sbortband, announced that he was 
very good at reading writing upside 
down. But that is of no use, is it?” 
queried I. ‘Well, sir,’”’ said he ‘you see, 
when I go into cflic3s and see letters 
lying on the desks, | can get at their con- 
tents without anyoue suspecting it.’ 

“The accomplishment being a doubtful 
one, I did not enter it. Nor did I record 
the boast of an auctioneer’s assistant that 
be could sing songs and was a capital 
billiard piayer. Another had a smatter- 
ing of French and had wun a prizs for 
walking on his hands. 

“One young man had an interview 
bere with a lawyer who wanted a clerk. 
‘Do you think you could look after a 
batch of witnesses to be taken to the 
Courts?’ asked the lawyer. ‘I don’t 
know, sir,’ said the prospective clerk 
modestly; ‘but several times | have taken 
the tickets at locai concerts !’ 

“Young ladies, as well, sometimes 
come to us, and they aleo have occasion- 
ally peculiar ‘gifts.’ One girl proudly 
announced that she could use the type- 
writer. 

“*Anything else you know? was 
asked. ‘Well, I make very pretty things 
out of crinkly paper,’ she confided. An- 
other took pride in the fact that she could 
whistie And es a crowning proof of 
her inteliigence, one young lady ap- 
plicant claimed to have several times 
‘solved the puzzies in the weekly 
papers!’’’ . 
=_——____—_ 
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FaTs AND Foops —Fats, including al! 
palatable oils, aré valuable as foods, and 
under favorable conditions may bs di- 
gested and absorbed in considerable quan- 
tities by a heaithyadult. Yet it isa pop- 
ular supposition that fatis unwholesorme, 
and in many cases the eating of fat does 
cause discomfort. 

To live naturally, everyone should 
spend a part of the day in physical exer 
cise, preferably in the opsn air. Exer 
cise is requisite for the digestion of fat. 
Lack of exercise is one reason why, in 
many cases, fats disagree wilh the con- 
sumer. 

The digestibility of different fats vary 

Butter and cod liver oil are 
rank a+ 
net easy 


cod-liver oil 


in the front 
regards ease of digestion I 4 
tO OVGr-estimate the value 
as a tonic forachiid 


with an Inclination t “oOnsuln pt r AS 


indicated by cough». armene#-«- 


To 
way lO Make it 80, 


believe aoything impossibie is tne 








Bric-a-Brace. 





THe ORANGE —There is a ripe side to 
the orange as well asto the peach. The 
stem half of the orange is usually not eo 
sweet anu juicy as the other half—not 
because it receives less sunshine, but be- 
cause the juice gravitates tothe lower half 
as the orange hangs below its stem. 


Dick's Hat-BaNnp —‘As cross” or “As 
queer as Dick's bat band” is a common 
colioquialisin = It is highly probable that 
this comparison alludes to the “crown” 
or unstable dignity of Richard Cromwell, 
son of Oliver, whose rapid fall from his 
high estate is also commemorated on the 
sign of many a rural inn—the ‘*Tumbie- 
down Dick.”’ 

Tue CormMoRANYT.—The cormorant is 
largely employed in China for catching 
fish. The birds are reared and trained 
with greatcare and are taken out upon 
the lakes and rivers in a small boat, one 
man to every ten or twelve cormorants, 
The birds stand perched on the sides ot 
the boat, and at a word from the man, 
they scatter on the water and begin to 
look for fish. They dive for fish, and 
then rise to the surface with the fish in 
their bills, when they are called back to 
the boat by the fisherman. A docile as 
dogs, they swim to their master and are 
taken into the boat, when they lay down 
their prey and again resume their labor. 

WEIGHT FOR WricnuT — Marriage 
among the Orcloes of Sumatra is ceie- 
brated with the following curious cere- 
mony. In front of the bride’s house is 
suspended an immense balance with 
large wooden scales, the whole adorned 
with leaves, On one of these scales the 
parents of the girl deposit fruit, rice, 
fuel for the hearth, some cocoanuts, and 
a littie kid. On the corresponding scale 
the bridegroom bas to deposit before aun- 
set the presents which he makes to his 
intended till the balance sinks in bis 
favor. At this very moment the girl 
leaves the house, approaches the bride- 
groom with the acclamation of those 
present, and the ceremony is concluded 
by a meal in common and by dances of a 
very monotonous rbythin, the cadences 
of which are accompanied by move- 
ments of the body. 

CLEVER Crows —The crows seem to be 
very cieverin Japan. Atany rate, they 
are #0 reported by an author of travels 
in that country. Several of them were 
looking ata dog with a big piece of meat 
and were saying a good deal to each 
other on thesubject. After much earnest 
speech one of them succeeded in tearing 
cff a small piece, whereupon they all 
surrounded the dog, and the small piece 
was droppec near him. Unwinely he 
turned to seiz9 it, while the other crows 
tore off the big piece to the tree, where 
they +!' ate it. The dog looked vainly 
about for it, and then went and barked 
at them inanely. Another tine adog was 
holding a piece of meat in the presence 
of three crows, Afteraconsultation they 
separated, the tw going as nésr as they 
while the third gave 
made him turn 
the other crows 


dared to the meat, 
his tail a bite which 
sharply round, while 
seized the meat and made off with it to 
thetop of the wall. Along the sea shore 
they are very amusing, for they ‘take 
the air’ in the evening, seated on sand- 
banks facing the wind, with their mouths 


open. 


SOSSSS OOF OOF CHSOSSSHSOESHSSSOOSOOOOOO®D 


CAN WE 
HAVE YOUR 
DAUGHTER ? 


° 


OOOO E OSS ES OOSSES GS SOSEOS OOOO OS ODODE OOOOOSOOOOED 


Seoeevrece 


SOO OOS SOSSSS SSSSSESSOSSHSOSSOSOSH SOO OOS 


Seeeseosesoeeoseesosre COTO OOSEOED CHSSOS SHO OHS SOO OOOOOO OOS OOSOOD 





































































































































FAIR HANDS, 


ny ‘ 
i ‘ t ! y ie 
I e hee f e+ cdayeear ours 
Now sre ‘ eexultlant #0 
=! ! * »> gindnes* of to 
Levu 
We ‘ ‘ stthat dren ¥ boeour 
Whve hearts vrow f it ! 
\odw hu al 
We wu j j Aer 
Llu jn t - srt puareio fever 
t i 
Hiatt ! ‘ ! ‘ tlieme 
Pose ‘ 
As potter ‘ ‘ » ‘ feat 
I - t ? " tel tite 
te ar 
1 teceiel ! fu ‘ nee they 
we 
! lern ‘ { 
toh, om ‘ ! 
bat he om liar 
aot ti t rtwite 
! ‘ ‘ t tthe pealtn, 
| t ! 1 its teeinee 
MI \ ! siti, 
Wi 7? acltue 
! 
\ j 


| ' 


ny titt \ it } Pitt iit.t ren 
Aray i" ret ’ MISS 
a a PWwaAakt,’ 
' ii 


CHAPTER AXAT\ CONTINUED), 
PAVlh twee lawyer weedat each other 
in blank distoas atter he lad) gone, 
) sjwasye vedo othat> there was 
trimeltvess tee thre tansiiv’ execlatoied Mr. 
Peltord “Hle takes itas coolly as if if 
it were ~ease of ‘a meonth or ten dol 
tage? °° 
“TL don't believe be did) it,’ remarked 
Mr. Daany 
“Then who did? retorted Mr. Pelford; 
and Mer. Lange could met answer, 


(intuit Went down tote the street.  Plis 


Coolness bad becom quite free from atlee- 
tation Now that Drecitua was better, it 
hid teet ce the very lewust degeree iatter 
Whit beecutene cot betee 

Pbie loeteeges tical teens bit, aid the streets 
ofthe largest and wealthiest city in the 
world were wrapped oan their usual 
pr levertan Pbist soateves gelevertan Wohibeli is conne 
cot thoes thins Wheels tell thre arated baprenst 
feone beet ~itinege thes Lloataed feor thre first 
Linsies, Wath tera cetment ame distuav, 

Tt was reatlir slomue Walk from Peltord 
cred Doan eter Maorlet’s, baat Geant 
we aver detuae titnee ft think 
Mii I thasteanedir the oes 
fertyere apr Gomtint hal eet Seuss 
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tried. wit latterinige emgrerness, te dis 
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at each other on the light of the street 
Latnip. 
the “shadow,” and 
was the first to spenk. 
“Jackson! 
‘The man started, hung his head, then 


raised itand looked attsaunt with a dull, 


(iaunt recognized 


he said. 


Vacant intensity. 
“Why itis you, Jackson! 
“Tlow did 


‘said (.aunt, 
you come bere? Dm glad to 
meer Vol 

Mr. Jackson's lips moved as if he tound 
it diffleult to articulate. 

“TPT thought it was you, and se 
lowed,” he said. “TT landed at 
this morning I only 
London this morning.” 

Now there is no one tor whom you teel 
than the man 
lite you have saved at the risk 
(iaunt, notwithstanding his 
felt pity this 
So he regarded Jackson 


we I tol- 
DPorts- 


miotuth reached 


a keener interest whose 
of your 
and 
natural 
wail and stray. 
With a frank 


“Tread of your safe 


Own; 


reserve, towards 


stole of weleotne, 


landing at Mews 


dor,” he said, 


Jackson nodded, and looked from side 


to side in an abstracted fasten. 


“Yos: they took us te the Canaries; 
and the toail brought us back te Foing- 
lianned.”” 

‘But you wanted to goto Africa?” re 


marked Cimunt. 
the leaden Lon 
dou sky, and then at the nearest 
“Te IT «lied. 
“Not matter!’ 
atthe man attentively. 


Jackson pazed tape at 


lamp. 
Pout it dicdn’t moatter.”’ 
Hie looked 
Jackson seemed 
uttentiated 
the 


smicl ¢-aumt. 


thinner and more even than 


hes poaacd beeen cm teomared Pevensey 
('uastic 

Ilis face was white, his eyelids red and 
and 


those of aipan whe has been drinking 


swollen, and his bearing manner 
heavily, or is very ill. 
“eo,” 


minatter.”’ 


suid Jackson, cully; ‘it didn’t 


or 


“Where are you going asked ¢;aunt. 


It seemed to him that, baving saved the 


Hian’s life, he was, in a sense, respaornsi- 


ble for bis tuture weltare. 


= don't know,” said Juckson, indif- 
terently. 
“You'd better come with me.’ said 


Gaunt. “Dam going to Morlet’s Hotel. 
They’ ll be able to find a rodm for you, I 
daresay. You look yeu look tired.’ 
“Tam wet, and Tami tired,” said Jack- 
Son, 
They 


steps of 


went up the highly-respeectable 
Morlet’s, and the highly-re- 
speectable Wilkins met them at the door; 
it is searcely necessary to say that the 
highly-respectable Wilkins sustained a 
severe Shock at the sight of Lord aunt. 
“Aly 
(enunt nodded 


roy Lowel! bee grasped. 
ane soiled at hin. 


“ALL right, Wilkins,” he said, easily. 
“TP wanta room a couple of rooms — one 
for ay friend here, for to-day only. 
You're looking well, Wilkins. Can I 


or 


have my old roo 

It lord ¢saunt had 
the world 
could 


been ten times the 


critminal believed him to be, 
Wilkins that 


stuileor the tone which accompanied it. 


net have resisted 
He led the way in a solemn and impres- 
sive silence, 


“You'll 


vive us some dinner -any- 
thing, Woalkans,” said) Lord €saunmt, as 
ensily as betore; and Wialkins, all in a 


flutter, could only bow, and respond 
with: 

“Cortainlyv, mv bord.” 

(aaunt waited until the man, Jackson, 


had been conducted to his remotnn, threems bie 
went to his own and washed. 
When he 


standing before 


came down 
the fire, amd saunt saw 
them he liad the 
street, the wasted and woebegone counte- 
the had 
Witeryv prrave, 

Tlie admirable 
dinner, considering the shortness of the 
but neither of the two men could 
justice, thinking of 
the charge that hung over 
his head, and Jackson also appeared to 


Jackson was 


Thicore 


plainly seernrn iti 


hanee of reicatn hie saved froma 


dinner was served —an 
trhotice: 
doit 

Decitia, and 


{(snuunt Was 


be overweighted by trouble. 
“A prow 


With an attempt at cheerfulness, 


dinner wasted,” said Giaunt, 
“There 
appetite; but 
I don't know tor vours, Mr. Jack- 
Will you have some?" 

‘No, thanks!" said 


Plike some brandy.” 


ism reason for miv Want «of 


otany 
son 
Jackson. “]—] 


shoul 


Cemuunt Sigrrres 
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“Whatdo you mean?” demanded Jack- 
Son). 

(;aunt lit a cigarette. 

“You know my name?” 

Jackson nodded. 


he asked. 


*And have read the papers the news- 
papers ?” 

Jackson shook his head. 

“No 

“ab! said Gaunt, reluctantiy. oes 


you had, it would have saved me an X- 
lam Kdward Barnard (saunt, 


—of 


planation. 
and Iam charged with the murder ot 
my wite at Prince’s Mansions.’ 


CHAPTER XXXV. 
ACKSON set down the glass untasted, 
which he had raixing te his 
e lips. His manner was se indicative 


beeen 


of surprise, amazement, that ¢-aunt 
stared at him. 
“Do you mean to say that you have 


not seen a paper a London paper?” he 

asked. 
Jackson 

tongue. 
“Na,” ne 


paper, Tl 


moistened his lips with 


said; “I —I 


know 


haven't seen a 

neethizg atest if. 

There was no ared the 

that took us off from Mogador.” 
(saunt sighed. 

told,” he said. “A woman 


ship 


paper corn twee 


“It's soon 


was murdered at one of the Mats at 
Prince’s Mansions What is the 
matter?” he broke off, as Jackson halt 


rose from his seat. 
“Nothing 
with the hollow cough which Gaunt had 


, 


nothing!” said Jackson 
noticed several times during the meal. 

murdered —-stablead with a 
Persian dagyer. The room in which she 
found was my The dagyver 
was mine. The coat thrown over her—a 
fur coat, easy to identify 


“She was 


was remota. 


Was mv creat; 


and’ —he paused—“the woman was my 
wife!” 
“Yours!” ejaculated Jackson. He 


gripped the table with both hands, and 
stared at G;aunt with his hollow, bloesd- 


shot eyes, with a gaze half of amaze- 
ment, half of terror. 
“Yes; mine!’ said (saunt, leaning 


back in his chair, and gazing momlily at 
the tablecloth. “She my wite. I 
married her, thinking her all that was 
good, and pure, and innoeent. I lowed 
her. But that’s a different part of the 
story. The salient facts are that she was 
tound —-murdered—in That 
Thad been there!’ 
“You! You had 
lated Jackson. 
“Yes,” said ¢eaunt. He bad almost tor- 
yotten his auditor, and was commuuning 
with himself  “*L had teem there. Ste 
came in while Il was there, and there was 
I daresay [threatened her 
tried me hardly enough! 
likely the 
short, Mr. Jackson, the evidence is very 


was 


miy remorns., 


been there!’ ejacu- 


a seene, she 
andiw is very 
overheard by servants. In 
black against me. I tell you all this be 
eause you nay object to continue an ac- 
quaintance with a man 
so heavy a charge, and whom ve 
probably think guilty.” 

Jackson back in air, and, 
with sunk between his <heal 
ders, coughed appallingly, and stared at 
(saunt. 

“It you'd like to say ‘Giood-bwe.” and 
go to another hotel,” said tian: t, “Der 


whe lies under 


Wii 


leant 
his head 


his ch: 


doso. Ishall not be offer 


wed, or deem 
your desire to cut my acquaintance ar 


unreasonable one,’ 


“She was your wite?” said Jackson 
ina hellow voice, and Ap parentiv ig- 
noring (iaunt'’s suggestion “Your 
wile!’ 

“Yes,” said Gaunt with a sigh. “And 
when Tthink of her lying dead, I ean 
only remember that To onee loved 


her, 
and Lean forgive her all 
caused me.’ 

Again he spoke more te 
to Jackson, who, sunk 
chair, looked a ghastly 
searcely capable of understanding the 
but presently, wit 
his bloodshot eyes Irom: (:aunt’s f 
said: 

“It the evidence ayainst vou is so 
strong, why in the nameor yg odt ess did 
you back? You might have gor 
om in that yacht, and —there w 
been no more bother.” 


thie 


ilsery ~be- 


hirmise tf than 
deeply in bis 


ame 


crlrpenet. 


CASE; rout 


LaA 


Come 


(;aunt raised his «¢ vyebrows s 
‘If Ll had been guilty I sup: 


What I should have i e,”’ ~ 
lam innocent. Of eours 
SIst 1 }? ‘ rt 

acks 





Stare, lo Graunt’s tace 





(October 30, 187 


“You take it coolly aad he said, hear-«] 


and with an oath. “Suppose—.«; ve 


they find you guilty?” — 

“Then I shall not be the first 1, vho 
has suffered innocently,” said <; int, 
gravely. 

Jackson got up trom his chair with 
dificulty, and went and leant a) «inst 
the mantelshelf. The short j., ney 
brought on bis cough again, and hy. |. nt, 
and wlaced his handkerchiet to his (ips, 
As he took it away, Gaunt saw tha! there 
was blood upon it. 

“I'm atraid you're very ill, Mr. Jick. 
son,” he said. “Don’t you think von'd 
better go to bed, and let me send {> the 
doctor?” 

Jackson waved the suggestion «way 
impatiently. 

“I'm all right,” he said, su!l. nly. 


“Who—whodid this murder?” he asked, 
hoarsely. 

(;aunt shook his head. 

“I have not the least idea. I know 
nothing of my wite’s life since I lett her, 
or ber recent movements; and I suppose 
the police were so assured of my guilt 
that they didn’t deem it necessary to 
look in any other direction.” 

A curious gleam shot fora moment 
into Jackson’s eyes as he bent over the 
fire. 

“The police are fools!’ he said. “| 
suppose anyone could have got into the 
What’s the name of the 
Mansions?” he asked, with a cunning 
gianee at (;aunt. 

“Prince’s Mansions,” said Gauut. “| 
do not think so. The servants would 
have seen anyone enter.” 

Jackson smiled; his back was to Gaunt 

“It I'd been the detective in charge of 
the case, I should have raked up her past 
lite; I should have found out what 
friends she had; who she’d quarrelled 
with lately. They’re tools!’ 

He turned round and looked at Ciaunt: 
his tace was flushed with a kind of child- 
ixh satistaction, and he began to laugh in 
a meaningless fashion; but the laugh was 
eut short by the awtul, hacking cough, 
and again the handkerchiet was stained 
with blood. 

“Look here, Jackson,” said Gaunt. “I 
must insist upon your going to bed, and 
having adoctor. You see I somehow teel 
responsible for you, having brought you 
here.”” 

“Yes, I know,” said Jackson. “You 
saved my life; you gave up your place in 
the txvxat——’”’ 

“] wasn’t thinking of 
(saunt, quickly. 

“No; but I was!” broke in Jackson, in 
“I'm bad, I know; but 
you don’t suppose you’re the only man 
whe isn’t afraid of death, do you? l’er- 
I've got as much pluck as you 
have.” be added, with a kind of detiance. 

“My good tellow, I don’t doult your 
courage,” said Gaunt. “And, asto | «ing 
atraid of death, life isn’t such a desirable 
hing for most of us that we shou!d «ling 
t» it very desperately. But you're a 
young man, Jackson, and ,have yt all 
the world betore you; and you out 
take better care of yourself.” ; 

Jackson stared at him gloomily. 


flat. the room? 


, 


that,” said 


a hollow voice. 


haps 


You're young yourself,” he said, “and 
rich, I suppose’—Gaunt shrugge: bis 
shoulders—“and a nobleman. Wat's 
the matter with life that you shou’! tt 
anxious to lose it?” 

(;aunt smiled grimly. 

Lite is just what we make of it, | «ck- 
son.” he said. “I’ve made a me vl 

ime, and, candidly, I am excee why 
sorry that the Sea Wolf happened | me 
her way in the fog that night. I 
won't bore you any longer with the ry 
ef my griets and sorrows,’’ he « a, 
sith a smile. He rose, as he =| t. 
poured out a glass of the Morlet it 
wax excellent wine—and carried to 
Jackson. 

“Jerink that;’ hesaid. “I don’t! “ 
it will hurt you; then go to bed 
~nd tor my doctor to-morrow; ! a 
clever fellow, and will put you ry I 
hope.” 


Jackson took the glass and dra! 
wine, looking steadily at Gaunt 
ld so. 


“Jeon ’t trouble to send tor your dou 


he said. “He couldn’t doany good. 
past tinkering: I know that. I’ve 
4 mest vicious life for some time 


i that night in the fog off Mogad 
shing touch.” 
lie set the empty 
shelt and moved to the dor 


giass down 


a young man, as Gaunt ha 


- 
very old one a! 


i the wm and then at Gaunt 
“Good night,” he said. “I haven't - 










«bat you've done tor me. You're 
cn. Lord Gaunt, and I admire 
u«." «aid Gaunt with a smile. 
vht, or rather, good-bye. I ex- 
shall be gone before you come 
Don’t hurry up, but 


porrow, 
y rest. Oh, by the way! Do 
«nm to want any money? If 


He «till 
having saved the man’s life, 
in a sense responsible tor his 


i- took out his purse. 


» « face grew red, then livid, 
‘hed at Gaunt with a curious 
» in his bloodshot eyes. 

vot plenty of money, he said 
.. “Good-night!’ and he lett 


“as not sorry to lose him, for 
» had saved the man’s life and 
wus to betriend him, he did not 
ut, perbaps for that very rea- 
t that be must look after him, 
best for him. It was like 
think of another man, even in 
j«t of hix own terrible trouble. 
« his chair to the fire, and lita 
j--i« it necessary to say—began 
of lecima. 
was dead, and he was tree. 
ma was asttar from him as ever. 
ore than possible that a jury of 
vghily respectable and intelligent 
on would find him guilty of the 
t hix wite. But even if they 
t. Decima could not be his. 
i never forget that he had de- 
oy and tempted her to fly with 


the 


enta couple of hours in the de- 
onupation of thinking how ex- 
. thing lite would have been if he 
‘his girl-love years ago; it he had 
red; it-—Life is made up of **its.” 
ed. rose and stretched himself, 
t out into the hall. 
o« was standing there, as if wait- 
tsi. 
Wilkins,” he said, cheerfully. 
ae you know whom you've been 
no? 
n= colored, then went pale. 
never believe you did it, my lord!" 
sith agitation. 
ok you,” said Gaunt, with that 
lj «mile which affect men like 
os so greatly. “As a matter of 
lidn’t. Have me called early to- 
Wilkins, will you? IT should 


have my breakfast before the 
sie. 

vniy, my lord,” said Wilkins 

vasp. “Lope yourlordship don't 


«” Jhad to give evidence.” 
temiled, rather wearily. 

‘t blame any one but myself,’’ 
“‘*eood night.” 

very tired, and he 
Hie dreamt ot Decima that 
he had dreamt—how often! He 
« saw ber standing ata distance 
.and smiling at him. But she 
my off, and though he 
out his hands towards her, he 
t reach her. 

«+ down to breakfast the next 


ss calm and self-possessed as 


slept 


4* 


way 


Wilkins was waiting, as if noth- 
inatter. 
eis Mr. Jackson?” asked Gaunt. 
n= coughed. “He left the hotel 
- morning, my lord,” he said. 
ook his head. “I’m atraid he 
tte go out.” 
ord,” said Wilkins. “I heard 
an coughing all night: it was 
g dreadful.” 
are of him, if he comes back, ’” 
“He ought to be in bed,and 
lew-tor’s care,” 
bis breakfast,and he was 
1 cigarette, when Wilkins an- 
gentlemen. They were 
rid and Mr. Burns, the de- 
vharge of the case. 
turd was very pale, and evi- 
ruggiing with his agitation. 
- Mr. Burns, Lord Gaunt,” he 
letentive.”’ 
“ided, and Mr. 


4 


tly 


ate 


twee 


burns looked 


di-turl you, my lord,” he 


Gaunt. “I’m atraid 
vou a great deal of trouble, 
lite unwittingly. Will you 

iNlee? No! A cigarette?” 


- cigarette case, 


said 


hf 


of criminai* 


sa* rather staggered. 
ye ex perience 
but he 


4s 


ré-at 


had never mi 


> si, I 


this 








1,”’ said 
i 


eed not warn your lordship 


that I shall be obliged to use anything 
you may “ay against you.” 

“(nite sof” said Gaunt. “Wilkins, 
may I troutle you to get me my hat and 
coat?” 

“[ wish to remark,” said Mr. Peltord, 
with an agitation in strong contrast to 
Gaunt’s coolness, “that Lord Gaunt has 
come back to England ot his own free 
will,and with some difficulty, to meet 
this charge.” 

“I quite understand that,” said Mr. 
Borns. “I've gota brougham outside. 
We shall drive «traight to Holloway.” 

As they entered the brougham, a news- 
paper boy pushed torward, yelling: 

“Murder in Vrince’s Mansions! Arrest 
ot Lord Gaunt!’ 

Gaunt smiled grimly. 

“They get the news very quickly, don’t 
they, my lord?” «aid Burns. 

“TI have wired to Mr. Bright and to 
Mr. Kobert Iheane,” said Mr. Peltord: 
“and I have seen Sir James this’morning. 
Everything is being done that can be 
done.” 

“lam quite sure of that,” said Gaunt 
pleasantly. 

It wasa long drive to Holloway, but 
they reached it at last, and the governor 
of the prison received his tamous charge 
courteously. Ax*s Gaunt was only a ‘*sus- 
pect,” and had not yet even been ex- 
amined, though committed on the cor- 
oner'’s warrant, the governor was able to 
allot him fairly cousortable quarters; 
and Gaunt found himself in a fairly large 
and decently turnixhed room. 

“This is quite luxurious,” he said. 

The governor smiled apologetically; 


and Mr. Pelford looked round with a 
sigh. Presently be was lett alone with 
(saunt. 


“Ie there anything you can tell me— 
anything that will help us, Lord Gaunt?” 
he said. 

Gaunt seated himself on the bed, and 
shrugged his shoulders. 

“D's atraid mot, Mr. Peltord,” he said. 
“If I were to go over itall, I should only 
repeat the evidence against me. I can- 
not deny that I wax at Vrince’s Mansions 
the night of the-—the murder; that the 
poor woman, my wile, came in while I 
was there: that I had a scene with her-—-a 
which i« engraved on my memory, and I 
fear will newer leave it-—and that I left 
her storming against me. It was my 
coat that was tound covering her; it was 
my dagger with which she was stabbed. 
Against theme facts my bare assertion 
that J did mt killber will weigh but very 
little, I as afraid.” 

Mr. Velford went to the window, heav- 
ily barred, and «tared out into the prison 
court yard. 

The case looked very black. 

He remained with Gaunt for half an 
hour. talked over the thing, until Gaunt 
was weary and wick at heart; then he 
went, and (eauat was lett alone. 

He wae alesemt glad of the quietude. 
He wae tree ty toink of Decima. 

Certain privileges, which to a free man 
would «seem of very little worth, but 
which toa prisoner are valued exceed- 
ingly, were permitted to him. 

Hi< meale were wentin by the nearest 
hotel; there a goodly supply of 
newspapers and magazines. Lut Gaunt 
could not read, and he could not do jus- 
tice te the dinhew which had been so con- 
siderately suppliod. 

The «hort winter day was drawing to 
a clowe, when there came a knock at the 


War 


door, and the governor entered, 
“There are wane visitors for you, Lord 


(,aunt,”” he ai he 


Gaunt reese trom the bed on which he 
was lying. 
“Ob, very well,” he waid. He thought 


it might be Mr. Veltord or Mr. Lang: but 
the governor ushered in Mr. Bright and 
Votiby. 

Por the firet time Gaunt's self-posses- 
sion toreook biss and he could not speak 
as Lobby rushed torward and shook his 
band; bat be recovered his usual selt- 
possession it a tnement or two. 

“This ix goed of you, bobby!” he said. 

“We gota wire thix morning,” gasped 
Bobby; “and Bright and I came up.” 

Gaunt «book hands with Bright. 


“Im fated to be a trouble to you, 
Veright,” he eaicd. 

right eovald wot find his voice tora 
moment, thes be pated 

“Thank Heaven, you arealive! Oh, 
what i« to be dome. my lord?” 

(Gaunt «bragged hix shoulders. 

‘Not very much, I'm afraid, Bright 

‘ “aid Sties ‘ t ae | t bho " 

f M [rea 
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“Yeu,” said Kobty. “She would come; 
nothing could stop her.” 

“T am sorry!’ said Giaunt, gravely. 
“Will you not take her tack, Lobby?” 

Bobby shook hi« head. 

“No,” he said: “it wouldn't be ot any 
use asking her. You don't know De- 
cima!’ 

“Do I not?” thought (saunt. 

“The moment we got the telegram,” 
said Bobby, “she insi#ted upon coming 


up. She «aid she'd teen there, at the 
Mansions, that night, and she might 
help you.” 

“TL know,” «aid Gaunt, quietly. “That 


your sister was there in my greatest 
trouble. That «he should be mixed up 
with this affair, that her name should be 
mentioned in connection with it, causes 
me greater griet than anything else. 
Will you tell her that J am deeply grate- 
ful to her for coming. ut that I 1-——" 
his voice broke. 

“Tell her yoursel(,” «aid othy. “She's 
outside in the corridor waiting.” 

Gaunt sank on the bed, and remained 
silent for a minute or two. 

Heaven alone knew how he longed to 
see her; but Heaven alone knew how 
keenly he desired that «he «hbould not be 
in any way associated with his trouble. 

“I play this hand alone,” he said to 
Bobby with a sademile. “Tell yoursister 
that I am sorry «he come, that 
lam gratetul to ber; but that Iwhall be 
glad if she will go tack home, and torget 
that such a person ax I evereximted.” 

“T'l) tell her,” waid Vertrtry; “tout —"’ 

They talked, Viright and Mobby, one 
against the other 
sured Ciaunt of their teliet 
cence, and their assurance that his inneo- 
cence would be proved. They were both 
very excited, very agitated; but Gaunt 
was quite cool anid «ell parememmend, 

As a matter of fact, he wae thinking, 
not to himeselt, beat of Inewima; that she 
was there, near bins, in the corridor! 
Bobby and right would have remained 
for any length of tise, teat at last Gaunt 
dismissed ther. 

“Take your «ister home, Tobby,’ he 
said, “and wateh over her, Tell ber that 
on no account is «he te appear in this 
affair. Don't worry alwnut sme, miy law- 
yers will do their beet, be assured.” 

Bright and Volty a# agitated an when 
they had entered, left the cell and Gaunt 
paced up and down. 

Presently he heard a knock; the warder 
opened the door, 

*A lady to see yous, my bord,” he said, 

He stood amide and Irewiina entered, 


hia» 


conaree they as- 


jes beim itetaer- 


CHAVTEK XXXVI. 
KCIMA came in, and 
Jooking at each «Aber 
Gaunt could tmA have 
moved if hix lite had depended upon bis 
doing so. And, a- her, he 
saw, With a pang of retmoree, the change 
that had taken priace its ber. 
The face, the 
but on the face wae an expression which 


they steel 


ins milenece, 
mpoken of 


bier lemokend at 


form, were girlieh «till; 
only comes ty theme whe have passed the 
brook which divides girihewrd 


lovely eyes 


from wo- 
miatihinnd: and ins the Was “4 
look which told bins all ves plainly how 
much she had «aflered. 

[out to the man where heart ached with 
love for her, how tbeautitul «he was! 
Jiow her presence eased ts bring a ray 
insite the 


of sunlight, a glow of warmth 


cell! And yet he would have done much 
to prevent her fro: conning. 

It secessssens ter beites that ele wullered des 
ecration by breathing the perimoti air, as 
ither purity were gesliated ty her eur 


rounding» 


He would have liked t) take ber itt his 


arms and carried ber cuteide, lar away 
from the hatetul, degrading piace. 

She looked at hint eteadily, with a 
grave sadness whiects be had ever seen 
before in her eyew, ated it wtsscte iit with 
an added remiuvree. 

He had found her au ititeocent, light 
hearted girl; it wae be aud hie love that 


had robbed her youth of ite trightuess 
and its faith, aru) ste steticr ones 

Ife met her gave b at gimtagit, then 
his eyes fell. shee sigtovnd hier bial tieot 
offered him ber hand te had noticed 
that and «bie: «tewrd agrart from hits a 
ahie MprOone. 

“T came at one fireetly I heard,’ «he 
anid. Her vere the through bins 
and yet, how stud yrave it ‘ ‘ 
different to that! e4408 ered? VW P 
In naw bé 

j becasd j 


5 


“Ah, ves!" she said, with « faint «mile 


“They said at firet [Porneiet ricot cones boot 
when | explained i) ed Pe 
knew you were not dead* Iher serieew 
broke. “I 1 felt that you were nett Meat 

but] was glad when f heard! Mer 
eyes filled with tears, but «tee ehecked 
them. “Aunt Pauline carne with re 
She is in the corridor.” 

“Twill ask her to come in.” be «aid, 


scarcely knowing what he «aid. 
“No; donot. Ltold her that 
to see you alone.” 
Ile bowed his head. 


I winhend 


“Why? Lam sorry you havecome! Wt 

it hurts me to see you bere im this 
place.” 

“T know,” she said, sitiply, am if «be 


understood him tully. 

“All through this this awtel breasteeses 
Thave had one paramount desire that 
you, that your nate, <bewuld root bee con 
nected with it! 
happiness enough, surely‘ 


I have brctight yer sn 
Vers sesigehet 
have been spared this crowning misery 
“TP knew that you would think ax you 
do, and that is why | cane.” «he omic, im: 
the same sweet, low voice. 
He looked at her in helpless pain. 


“I know that you would rather «affer 
anything, run any risk, than that J 
should appear.” 

“You! he said. “Et meanness tor sence Chet 
nothing else matters '' 

“Oh, do not say that! «he broke in, 
Withacatch inher voice. “Pro mot «ay 
that, when -when so tiseh ix at «take 
your liberty, your safety - 

“You must not think of thers!" fee re- 
sponded quickly. “I have brought it all 
ontmyselt,”’ 

“Ah, no, no!’ she eried. “Net that 


You did not do it- you are inset! 
“Ot the crime with whieh | ams charged 


yes,” he said; “But bitterly “St am 
guilty of having wrecked your life of 
having caused you unhappiness.” 

She shook her head slightly, with a 
faint smile that was infinitely sad 

“No; it--it was my fault. If veo bead 
never seen me és 

“Pont! he broke in, bearkely. "Ves 


know that no shadow of tlate can rest 
on you, Nome Whatever! No 
punishment Dinight sutler tor any thingy 
J have done, or not done, could atone tor 
the wrong | have done you. It im that 
thought that makes “ay, and feel, 
that nothing that can bappen to see cme 
Hatter in the very least. 

one desire, and that ix that 
come to forget ime and all that coneernus 


Hieotne 


Ihave only 
verti mbecvtaled 


me; ldare tet herpes that your will ever 
forgive id 
Her head dropped; thers «tie looked at 
hiitn. 
“Lhave forgiven! «te said, «insply. 
* tt) it Was not hard. Uf it yer beamed eeert 
eared tor me ee 
He uttered a broken eaeclatssaticnn: beat 
She Went om enables adly, her eyeu 
meeting his bravely, the a hisech oof waeed 
res ipetviabieons | “yeens reall teeet hiase 
washed toe Wishiewd tree Leng ths yeoos.”’ 
“'Thiat that cle trot pratbliate hie 
Kaid, hioarsely. 
“Ah, you 2°? whe sid, andl a the “ue 
sa Mprcoke ite been tevtes ye I orectssetns 
ber that, when whew UF retsetsstocr that 
poigehot.”’ A faainat ccoobeos fraseel over heg 
pale face quichty 
Phe> bevatige bai died 
That im Likes yeota,’” bee sid 
vratetul It ‘ 
here, to tell tae t \ ‘ 
know how gre af 1 te ort test ! ; it 
Will ligghitens the tearedens « ‘ ‘ “. 
And and your will yo oe facet 
Appear take any part . 
**D sootust,’” shee aid ' ‘ t 
With a tetsehs oof finesse ‘ 
tritvte to Daacdhy Diacilhins tea 74 j 
know that you would ra at 
risk fer sprarer save ash iti ‘ it 
I biaves Coote ter ted yerta ff «1 
Pecot Lek agny Cbicotagedat cot ove t« i 
Inn the way of tay | ‘ vv j ‘ 
there that sight; | otiay te 
Chieetas seotssetbaitige Chiat tein els { ‘ 
Your innocedr 
bho raised bis head ‘ 
Jicative of rey i 

\ th fait tr t! i 
not bear to sen ' 
pout ‘ ‘ { ; 
At } rattie 

Spee wbeep ‘ 

[. P j ‘ 
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Number Twenty-Seven. 
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that it frightened even himselt, 


squirrels fled to their tree. Tiny -. vo 
trisked merrily in the fields. - 
They, too, interested bini—th. , 
ness would be short-lived, ter ’ 
leaves fell trom the trees they » =" 


tuarked for doom. It was ve 


ful, atter all. Why had met 4», 


him, instead of consderyryys 


ug } 
; . " A 
perpetual living death? Wi, on 

omuch more mereiful te rat 
,as 


it because of their diminutive « 


He tried not to think or 3 ng 
death it brought back stich 


horror, sueh ayeonizing fear, it 1 ne 
Want to hide in tlie VM Onnds, atm had 
been growing traver. Heddid tart 
How at the ftalleot a leat: he and 
wold drive these tlietightix away. 

It seemed very protmuble ti} they 
would be driven, tora tresh inate ven 
aroused for the Mam: be eould t re. 


mietiber the comisnorm mMames of ¢ 


lowers around bainar, bruit the Tusat 


lites 
yradually returned te Psitei, ay * re. 
tethered corrld it ae Cn the 
Vit is pearts «of ‘ flowers Th 
Searcely able to believe this t li. 
sected a butterenp with <bak , mat 
thd then Vane jastit ted 
thie 
Dhe ve is lifting trom: | ened 
ridtic Hie thang hiitsselt dows pas. 
sionately hissed the foliage jn ar assy 
cof dacay peluae - at ive 1 whut ew 
i te ‘ seed tel et 
Wo ' - er 
thie Thicat t*l i¢ ny 
ven i ' ! reieete ‘ e. 
evoote ‘ i 
With tren Bist, cal tater ! 
ness he wag preatend - re 
turned kr ecdue Ihe shared ree 
liis t tite ‘ ha af tt = ! = end 
Poevgrcams Leo leet the words, Pwent Seven, 
Pwenty-sever ti lite Was nearly mad: 
beuit) he contented binn i tev seu ing 
lor fresh flowers amd colleeting tungi 
brotis lrees tial or . 4 Thit ~ did 
returi thev were albwavs in Lat 
Tt this one i v ie i en 
roing te ’ er, the Man teared he 
Should mot tave t ter pred hall 
the work he had » shee ity chinse uv the 
eaves and i ‘ aYeotitsed Litter, Vive 
Drape Cliesas thi pererieer taatsies, 
What vlos is eo Nps Cteotes be ent! 
over ball aged ther igh dale, ? ng 
trees and tes “. atid searching ,cmmds, 


Hie thang hi- ti Ler is wl aud 


cried aloud with deli_ht.and would have 


reign frost ON tite ‘ col Jeon bony to run 
Was chbiliet ‘ eolan rt 
that alwas bragged tack on ys 

Phie toivds cated insects talked v 
dav, ane thie ith liv stars Mi 
it riiglit rt ere his iri j i he 
yiave’ thesis i ateed at tre ead 













ttional asylums, where even 


have the greatest medical atten- 
+ course, every comfort, as it 
outeot the publie purse—which 
wiiv tortunate in this case, tor 
uo hets were empty how. 
a 


CONCERSING NintiLi M. 


| be interesting to trace the 
the ehange which has taken 
Ityussia sinee the days ot Ivan 
6, Whose persecution of his 
is taken as the will of God- 
heir *Litthe Father.” 
«chose to consign them to pri- 
re and death; when he had the 
the Ttussian Chureh strangled 
ireds of priests flogged to death 
wi: when be had thousands of 
ts seourged and tortured to 
neta single band was raised to 
(vengve these outrages, though 
teontor forty Vears, The peo- 
ed that all who suffered pa- 
ind humbly whatever the Tsar 
lict upon them, would be re- 
' i with eternal bliss. 
thinission tothe Tsar was the 
il. whieh had been held betore 
i their earliest youth, When 
Kepnin, atter being impaled, was 
~low death of most trighttul 
e sang hbyvmns in honor of the 
wterand murderer. 
ex change. Peter the Great's 
re by ne means so submis- 
eforiis pros ohed several out- 
‘ erh restresiilem. 
the most extraordinary of his 
~ Was that against the beards 
ects. In 1705, fashion had con- 
beard imevery other country 
pe, and had banished it) trom 
i society. But this made the 
ns cling more tenaciously to their 
nt ornament, as a mark to dis- 
them trom foreigners, whom 
tted. Peter, however, resolved 
ey should be shaven. 
it went forth: not only the army, 
iis of eitizens, from the nobles 
ts, should go beardless; or, if 
insisted upom wearing a beard, 
{pay clearly tor the privilege. 
\ certain time was given, so that per- 
ght yet over their first repugnance 
order; atter which every man who 
to retain his beard was to pay atax 
hundred roubles. The priests and 
ris, however, were put on a lower 
red were allowed to retain theirs 
vient of a kKopeck every time 
issed they 
~ subjects did not submit hum- 
these of Ivan had been wont to 
Great discontent prevailed, and 
is had the will, but lacked the 


eto revolt. 


ute of a city. 


f-ar Was not a tian to be triftled 
nd though the murmurs were both 
deep the majority thought it 
iUott their beards, rather than 
worisk of ineensing a ruler who 
uake no seruple about cutting off 
ids 
ins vears aconsideratle revenue 
ved from those who still clung 
eloved beards. The collectors 
ird-tax yave in receipt for its 
tstuall copper coin, struck ex- 
othe purpose. 
side itheore the resemblance ot 
mouth, and mioustaches, with a 
beard, surmounted by the 
ds tor “money received,” 
e eneireled by a wreath and 
ith the lack Eagle of Russia 
wer side it bore the date of the 
er¥ nan Who chose to wear a 
is obliged to produce this receipt 
entry into a town. These who 
ractory and refused to pay the 


Hrownh inte prison. 
~ have changed. Itis no longer 
Who arbitrarily interferes with 

to ornamentation of his subjects; 
some ofthe Russian writers of the 
ntday are tobe believed, despotism 
lous ever in the land. It I< the 


~now whe use the power entrusted 





to despotically and habitually 
elrautherity. The Tsar is igno- 


nuech of the injustice that is en- 


noises the closing of a church 
Prussian frontier, caused some 
i wv thie peas rites, i letach- 
Cossacks was called in. They 
Lie peusant- + itipr 

y riv-twe 

asd , ed ' " 


Is it any wonder when such occur- 
rences as this take place, that Nihilism 
should up-rear its head, and throw its 
baletul shadow over the land? 

However, from whatever cause Nihi- 
lisin has been evolved, it is certain that 
it is rife, and what is mere it pervades all 
classes, Students in the unive rsities, 
members of the ministry, orthodox 
priests, court otticials, no less than pro- 
fessors of Various sciences, scions of the 
highest tamilies, tashionable dressmak - 
ers and their assistants, peasants, factory 
hands and aristocrats have been arrested 
as members of the widespread organiza- 
tion, calling itself “The Friends of Politi- 
eal Liberty.” but which the poliee eall 
Nihilists, Anarchists and Terrorists. 

One curious faet is the nmumber of 
women and girls who have embarked in 
the “cause,” and these have belonged to 
all ranks, trom the dainty aristocrat to 
the poor factory girl. 

The despotism in Russia, even under 
the present Tsar Nicholas IL. enlightened 
and Jiberal though he be in his ideas, is 
almost incredible to those who live in a 
free country and with a tree press, 

Autocrat of all the Russias though he 
be, the young Tsar has shown that he has 
a feeling heart in his bosom and it ix sate 
to infer that many of the acts of cruelty 
and oppression in his land are the work 
oft officials who have their own base ob 
Jects to serve, be it revenge or avarice, 
and who pursue their eourse with little 
regard to truth and justices, and still less 
to humanity. 

Yet that Nicholas IL. is looking per- 
sonally into matters concerning the 
criminals in his dominions, appears to 
be evidenced by the Ukase that has 
lately been published coneerning the 
unfortunate wretehes condemned to 
Siberia. By this order the Emperor pro- 
vides that they shall be conveyed by rail 
instead of having to walk the whole dis- 
tance which took close upon a hundred 
days. 

The prisoners often had to wait years 
in the central prisons betore being able 
to continue their journey. The sexes 
were crowded together indiscriminately, 
and many tell victims to inteetious dis- 
eases. Happily now the worst horrors 
of the journey to Siberia will be things 
ot the past, because of the new order. 

—>-  ¢- = 


MOKE HARM THAN GOOD. 


The man who goes about possessed 
with the idea that he is a champion lite- 
saver oughtto be chained up. He so 
otten carries bis zeal to excess that he 
makes himself a veritable nuisanee, and 
for one lite which he saves he is imstru- 
mental in losing, perhaps, two or three, 

A youth home from sehool was teach- 
ing his little brother to swim ina canal. 
The youngster didn’t shape very well, 
being naturally timid im the wated tor 
the first time, so his brother held him up 
at arm's length and told him to tread 
Water. 

Untortunately, however, they were 
neara bridge over which a life-saving 
crank Was passing; and he, thinking 
that the bovs were drowning, threw off 
his coat and took a header. 

Down he came fairly on the top ot the 
younger lad, striking him in the eve 
with his outstretched hands. The boy 
serenmmed in agonyv,and his indignant 
brother, atter getting hit to the bank, 
tound that his eveta Wis te ? and 
bleeding. 

The result was that the eve had to be 
taken out, amd the ad Sas never thie 
same in health after that day. 

Had the would-be here niy taken thie 
trouble to warn the bows of bis intention 
to vive them the help which they did mot 
require, instead of attempting to distin- 
guish himself, the accident would never 


have occurred, 


A lion tamer who lost his life some 
time sinee would probably bave teen 
giving entertainments to-day but for the 
interference Of al ONer-zealous speecta 
tor, 

The tamer, a colored man, bad entered 
the cage, and alter a few pre miitiary 
rounds had lashed up a large nm. Which 
rose upon its hind legs a= tl igh al it 


to spring. 


Now this Was partal the peri arene, 
butthe King of Dbeast- oh i- iread 
‘ ‘ mesrne = t ‘ }" t 
t res meant 4 ~ 

’ ; 
hiius 4 11- 4 
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The shot missed, but the enraged lien 
atonee sprang upon the tamer, telled 
him, and inflicted terrible injuries betore 
the atten lants could get him away. Th 
black man stated on bis deathbed that be 
had the liom thoroughly under contre 
When the spectator intertered and used 
his pistol, 

A tight-rope walker who was exhitut 
ing her prowess in a northern circus had 
afeaton her programme which looked 
very dangerous to the spectators, though 
to her it was not half so ditlicult as scorns 
oft her less showy tricks. 

She started at one end of the wire, 
walked to the middle, and threw a som 
ersault. After doing this once, she was 
so loudly applauded that she announced 
ber intention of doing it again, thongh it 
would be a great strain upon her nerves, 
she said. 

That encore cost her her life. She 
reached the middle as ustial, and then, 
to heighten the impression that she was 
doing something very daring (she had 
nonet beneath her, she begun te wel 
ble. 

Aman inthe side cirele, seeing this, 
felt certain she was about to tall, and 
rushed into the ring with outstretched 
artis, 

“Por pity’s sake, miss,’ he yelled, 
“hold on oa bit longer, amd DP cateh 
you!’ 

Startled, the pertormer lost her nerve, 
and came down upon her head im the 
sawdust betore her would-be reseues 
eould reach her. 

Death trom coneussion of the brain o« 
eurred within two hours of the accident, 
Which would not have happened buat tes 
the other’s untimely interterenee. 

———— i — . <a 

MENTAL Gowri On Cantnnenes 
Very often we read of cases where por 
ents are deceived in the character of their 
children, The truth is, they grow up 
much taster than parents are aware. 

While a mother innocently believes 
her lithe girl’S mind is entirely oeen 
pied with her dolls and her pets, im real 
ity the child is) Weaving romimnees io 
Which some callow youth is the eentral 
figure, and herself the heroine. 

She may taney her boy is entirely en- 
grossed with his marbles and his talls, 
butthe lad himself has already deter 
mined his future career of renown on 
the pirate’s or highwayiuan’s fascinating 
profession, 

Itisa terrible revelation when a sur 
reptitious flirtation with the telegraph 
messenger, or a midnight  esenpuade, 
shows to plainly where the heart of the 
ehild is placed, 

We know a case in whieh ao bow ot 
fifteen was charged with a crime, and 
finally confessed himself guilty. ‘Vhe 
surprise and agony of his mother were 
heartrending. “It cannot be? was be 
ery, “he isa little boy. Why, he is on 
baby. Kkivery night he puts bis aris 
around my neck and kisses ome It 
het possible.’ 

Had the boy actually been a tuate 
the cradle the mother would biaye tees 
no more astonished, [tis a thetion pleas 
ing to the parents’ hearts that the 
renoare but children, too young t 
or dreamt of any evil miore hei 
childish peceadilloes., But it is a 
fraught with grave perils, bivery ti 
oughtto know if her boy sr ‘ 
we ean point toa halt-dozer 
putl along the streets, whe 
firtaly believe thera to be at 


ind would be indignant 


———_ - <<>> - © ~<a — 
ScneMeES oF Litk. tise 

design than to perform. A tian y 
his sehemes of life in a state I at 


tion and cdisengayement, @Exeuiy 


the enticements of hope, the solieita 

of affection, the itaportunities ob ape 
Lite, or the depoere sSiom ol fecar, and 
thee Scatniee stiates as bie Chisat tececdas 


the land the art ol navigs 
the sean is alWaves strooth and 
AIWAYS DFOsSperous. 

Nothing is tiore tamjpust, bi 
trom, than te chliarye with livy 


that EXpPress<es sen 


Whieh lhe bepgleets to poract 
may te sineere, rns mdot t? 
tages of commuer ys 
having yet obtained t 
' it ' i tee ! ‘ ! 
‘ i ‘ t 
’ ' 
iy t 
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Scientific and Useful. 


TATEMeAD Norse. To lessen, if not to 


tholish altogether, the noise ot a train 


When crossing a bridge, a Csermanen 


Wither tias if eal ‘ Hievtane which has 
I Vewl stirperisinigely necessful, bbe puts 
aidlechking of planks between the cross 
winders, and no the planks a double 
laver af telt prised ln this wav, any 
Bievises ds pore etiteul 

hi nnana A 1 In Russian a horse 
thiathis acdkdieted te the diabit-of riumningy 
sVvuy has ao thins coerced with «@ rutting 
Themersee cas dla neck at the neck stray, 


mtd the ened os tied te thie chash bourne. 


When al bolts) he alwaves takes the 
bert den bats teethi, and th hilleot the driver 
is eless; but the troment the pressure 


thee coord cores on the Wine pipe the 


horse PS cen equi real, 


Pv cvnry Phies aveorv becatecdle ol koives 


thier: rv art es, When vellowed or 


hiseoloped tren aure on collie eatlise, 
sipeotaled beer Qtacorestagelily waesthiee? wath water 
ADied EADbeLN Pree weberercd poutteatert leoties, aril 
Cleerne cds fine thee re otitneder ole \; 
‘ hie t« oe richitteotp col thre tveaory, three 
“ bittege oweteed ON pestis tir thie stin's 
hing influence should be repeated 
taniti i 
Wat Ais i Lay bhie reesan 
“ t tlie j r Witte ca tease on 
‘ ts 1" th oboee tttnretoele 
te ! prercopole nerve 
{» al ‘ peectneed pateed clarsercl sauat 
‘ ele ! 1\ Liaise erre vil ”“ 
i 1 tha be copretierd bey thre 
| ine thier vasat feet om the toaat. 
\lte thee Vasttor hi }? eed Chireotageda, thee 
len aves Statal bow thee ihe current, sane 
le resedy top copeene Waithe Chae meat visitor, 
ese 
‘ ‘ 
Farm and Garden, 
rh Cecromd Tetitter tesakinie bepines 
astar tack as the milking. it not tarther 
DP baee pore vers ool on hoitige pritast bee clemnly 
il veut itte ter bee tana bitmecover, 
Salle striaitees t thee beotteto, tee the maith 
1? and ea inites thea Phiis wall keep 
eorat geetacts Plonatiegw clust, ane wall alse nas 
SESE LEt Keeper thie titlh closed to odors 
Whaile at bias tee retain in the stable, 
RAds. A correspondent stiggvests a 


revethaend cot grettinge rick of these prosts, that 


has the adsvantave of having been tmiost 

essferline dbis cow ecase It is ter till 

their dneols with + vedeles col Latenes sata 

aii ‘ ! S tie ah ia Vbeoberuatl cbbeernnpecapee 

ite ies ithe preacesthveie Taerte 

t 1 1! ‘ id they are ul 
tteul 

W “1 Phie eal too tari 

t iw 1 aeribanees iné 

i t " 1 hard. De 

‘ ried | alin { iam 

lial i tl atter 

i praaviate | 

pre edage 

1} iti 

‘ | eal ‘ 

‘ t nny 

! In 

thy 
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} Copy nme Vewr rie 
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4 Ccoprliem Cbtee Ve ‘ } tree tee potter ' 
oof Chua on 
Additions te Clute ex priguctes mol m0 tinne 
during the veur at sare ate 
It m rieel Fey fe itl al ‘ “ot. f at t 
toe cat Chee meatrie post ! 
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Of Dey-Preams 
Dall people mot anfrequenthy grow ar 
rititex] why ries Depecrit sale rents 
}irese penal ‘ prierae ne os qx 18 =! 
they t ' t hit tee tn ‘ en ul 
{ stewed “ b feor life “ Kem rieagiwiey 
inte pratatirige taped ried cleow tials 
Sithvcuat Sterpepocngre Dhie Weaving f a 
fit { wel of fate that unravels as 
faust us itis» tpared ms at thiatikiess task 
they biol. that wall be undertaken only 
by persons deserving of profound pats 


and, for them purt, they weuld, af 


they could, abolish oa such lomermy 


unproductive whims, as they would 


chase away ghosts, superstittens, and 


other queer mtruders 


When the eumadram rounds of duty 


prow tiresome, What better alleviation 
can be named than an excursion inte 
the tields of faney‘ Dive hard and 


jayyed realities of life are softeried boy 


Paton an atmosphere of romance 
retnempber 
the 
that 
mtuirse ives Wille im oa 


And rest 


isiires 


is thrown around them: we 


Lheow opuaet bipey bisaver beeen 


[tie sses 


feortaver Uoaie 


ara | Tieng orf scovtnae 


dre arriving ried Wiis Tracks 


the cheerful pele 


Wilth Whiteh We 


! ! I resbatly 


chal ‘ | rey bu revstil eat a 


the vreater partof every life tia been 
trestedes Ubpe oan faney betore at wetuialls 
bisapepoe tiered It = Clie ti edoa Which 
rerate tie arith a peat f it Chiat we 
1 tor ! \ hie fult ent oof 
tlie ‘ thisat is lan bn 
1 “ teetter thin Liye ~ t} 
i t- ! ' t st siviil 
It bone taf We porespenet “elves 
{ tiie fut ‘ { thicty ‘ priests il 
l . We ! 1 Utne 
! , fw thie oNer “c oW 
! { i fue \ \ t alee 
Wihivs ve C tives Uther af { ! 
nist 1 corset ir Vague 
_ { Midtke U t tures 
t al we he 1 mee P hu eal 
! ! f thew Let 
WW \ t - i ites 
{ i ‘ We t ta 
‘ | | ite ‘ ‘> ~*~ 
It is “ fe “ vend ut 
tnd we are ‘ {is - ead that 
we fa t t - Dhie 
Thoit “ hits ! }" aft “ is 
it seal t eure fart tlie «XVI ter] i 
‘ ‘ «he it t Veretiateie existe t 
ae is rev mad the st ‘ tow ‘ 
tiie ‘ . t = ‘ ;.isse wi 
mit Chiat be Wiis tw { eotr trie 
it ‘ “ “bh iwhy 


the day-dream has undisputed sway 


The youth or lass who is well onin 


the teens has had enough dealings with 


the world, either through books or 
through life, to pre vide materials for 
fancy, though probably they have ret 
had enough experience to tone down 


exayyerations 1 he colors are ail the re 


but they will be put gaudily upeom Une 
The youth whe does not build 


the air can hardly be ex 


CANVAS, 
custios in 
pected to achieve distinetion, for we 
fashion of the 
The lad 
thie 


are moulded after the 


Imayinings that we cherish 


who beying to study the law with 
that he 


on the supreme beneh wi 


tirtn belief will attain to a seat 
probably be 
disappommted: but the chances are that 
he will get a good deal farther along 
the the 
bothered to faney himself a 
Ah, if we 


modest veil 


road = than lad who never 
notable 
ret 


Clie 


personage eould only 


boevhinnaed thre with which 
yvouny folk hide their aspirations, what 


wsight we should se 


‘I Ihe 


been dav- dreamers who have 


world’s choicest sparits ave 


tenderly over the that mav tx 


iories 


revealed im man What thinker has 
ever moved his fellows to motable deods 
who has not urged them om to the 


attempted realizath moof some beautiful 
built up oan his famey It is 
shake the world. 


Mcliectnve 


the adle musers whe 


And it is they who live Phink you 


that the men who raise monuments te 


themselves in the form of great works 


or yreat inventions will live, any more 


than the builders of the pyramids have 


lived, or the inventors of letters They 


will not live as long as some of the 


dreamers whe did nothing except weave 
them into 


charming fancies and put 


yvraceful words 
They are happy who can keep the 


gloss of imagination unimypsured to 


do it 


love-dreams of 


the end: and some can Phere 
the 


youth are preserved in spate of all ap 


are cases in which 


pearances being against them. Gooa 


sionally one meets a Woman wlio, 


having woven a& romance around the 


min she loved, goes on beleving that 


he is what she thought him, though 


every one else Knows bhi tee bee quite 


another bermy. These cases of day 


dreaming about character and the per- 


bait few Dhie 
thatof the mien r 


sistenee Im a mistake are 


COMMOneEr Case 1s 


Wethien Whlie, lavirng 


Wiven Freans te 
fancy and painted for themselves in a 


the pretty pigments Chat then 1 can 


supply a pucture off sere ne they 


loved, tind out too Late Rhisat Uhre ke 


ness 18 far too faveratele 


It as met hat the husband is met 
Whiat he was when he was a lower ——the 
fuect is le never Was What the warn 


Imagination of the wife portraved, and 
ever pretended te sach istre torre 
the «ius very ; < Thiistake S thre 
vears show tloe secamis tlie ‘ iw 
less Character Ss thet the less paanful to 
tiie wife Shes irt ty her verd t 


affection 
Dav-dreaming about character is a 


Srnare; WO US chen satterrraget tee bee 


are What we would have them be. and 
retribution fellows the mriss Moeplien 
Bat, as regards incidents in life and 


the ebb and tlow of circumstance. wi 


‘ 
should we mot sometitnes have a ttle 
latitude and be allowed to bemad= the 


future to 
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Lapor does not make the whole of 
life, there things the 


value and beauty of which would be 


and are some 
diminished and even spoiled by the 


very pre sence of ditheu tv. All friend 


Slilp> and love are of this character. 
Their spontaneity is their chief ele- 
ment, without which they are well- 


ret ke - 


worthless. If they are 


The rricothae r 


nigh 
lightful, they are nothing. 
whe regards her labors for her ehildre n 
as a toillsome knows but little 
of true The man 


who finds his relations with his friend 


burden 
maternal affectron, 


ditheult and onerous has never tasted 
Kind 
and benevolent actions would lose all 
they were 


the sweets of true friendship. 


their grace and charm if 
seen to be painful and ditlicult tasks. 
The physical functions are no longer 
perfect when they can be carried on 
the water, 


only with ditheulty Phe air, 


the sunshine, the green fields, the high 


hills, all give the LM pression of power 


Will repose Wi re they to show strain 


and struggle, their beauty and ther 


charm would be 


yone 


HeMaN nature requires a certuin 


modicum of pleasurable excitement, 
unin 


the 


and there are monotonous and 


teresting lives which suffer from 


lack of it: 


healthy continuance a certain 


but it also demands for its 
period 
when excitement is banished and a 
quiet and restful serenity tikes posses- 
sion. If we fail to secure this, both 
our health and powers are endangered 
The home evenings, when parents and 
intimate, when confi- 


children) grow 


dences are exchanged and affection ts 


nourished, when tranquil happiness 


brings that rest of the brain which is 
the best preparation for calm and un- 
broken sleep, are growing all too rare. 


ViknTvUE is manhood, essential, in- 


herent, manliness—not to 
the 


thought is simply of the human being 


complete 
exclusion of womanhood, for the 
in its highest type, created in the unity 
of its dualness and in the twofoldness 
And virtue is the 
the 
pletion, the crown of human nature at 


of its unity. tlower 


and fruit, the culmination, com.- 


its best and highest 


sometimes regret 


EXCELLENT people 


hat there are seo THAN differences of 


opinion upon ao single subject. If all 


were agreed, they sav, how smoothly 


work to 
They for- 
vet that, were this possible, there would 


and harmoniously might all 
vether for the general good! 
be mo consensus of truth, no vather- 
together of its many features, on 
comparison Of its many aspects, 


friends are 


very scarce A fact 

e may net find out until in trouble 
and) in need of a friend. Then. in 
nine cases out of tem, one makes the 


painful discovery that most wequaint- 


anees are friends only while matters 


are thourishing with us 


A win who despairs of pleasing will 


never please: a man whe is sure 


that 
lalways please wherever he goes 


Put Clie 


hue wi 
sa coxcomb trite Whi beepes 
and believes 


nray, will moatinfallibly | 


il d endeavors to Pleuse, 


that he 


cCxuse 


October 30, 1897 


Correspondence. 





Eewarkn—A slight bow ix that 
courtesy requires affer an tion 
Shaking bands I< optional, and it « i rest 
with the elder or the superior in <« stand. 
ne to make the advances, 

Bike.—The system of road ikin 
Known as “Macadamising’” was ip led = 
Mr John Macadam a Soutebmar 3 
lishext t yy him ina eSSay In 181M, ba ane 
Liseal it Ayrshire. He Preseritve Ones te 
te broken lasix Ounces weight, an he use 
of clean tints and granite clippings 

: > . 

(. J. The referenve is to ths atho. 
lie Chureh., Macaulay says: “Shy still 
eXist tn undiminished vigor w) some 
traveler from New Zealand shall i: Tr tebeg 
of & Vast solitude, take brs stand on « oken 
arch of Londen Kridge to sketeh th. Ls of 
St. Pauls This was a favorite < with 
that writer. 

BM. Hol. Dynamite is fins iy pul. 
Verizest sand, or earth meosi fre v the 
iust, saturated’ with about thre es its 
seightaf nitroglycerine, and cans: ting a 
ass resemiiing damp tiour, 2 W nixed 
With mits and sulphuric acd, ¢ © be 
eotmmes, lke dynamite, of whic! mS a 
pear’, a territiv « \ Most ve com pou 

P. PL N.— The tirearms carri+ cow. 
hays ar herders consist usually « i Win 
chester rm Peeting rifle and ai bra of six. 
ste motors, With the addition of a « my of 
eurtridges, and a sullable belt for ng 
thee » sou Wl be fully equipped, o 


Tin 


Vinh Vo 


mslveas Test of tlre 


at . 
a ty ir em plover. 


I. Ko -Seuth American States are not 


7 


as fu orutile far business asthe Unit “tates 
\ vouns Am™ With Bw dltlle cay in do 
better it AmY thriving western tw recity 
Where in ters"ands the 


Peopir ind = the 
language than he can 


ina Strang ountry 
Where he bas toe deal wilh a people who are 
fereigu te him in their language, race. nean- 
hers, Custis amd tastes. LU niess v< Know 
a ttle Spanish and have favoratic olfers, 
We Wouki met advise you to go to South 


\ treeries 


h T.--When mending  indiarubber 
Oversiows, ob<erve the following -: First 
rub the petch and the eves of t eut or 
tear With sharp sandpaper: then w istick 
or brush smear teeth with liquid ruther ob 
taimatie al ar miarubber ware! se, or 
thade bY dissaiving unvuleanised rubber in 
Wart spirits of turpentine, chiorororm or 
bensoale fourer five limes, letting each coat 
dry betere applying another. Deo this once 
mere, amd before the surfaces dry, apply the 


patch, with the pressure ofa flat-iron or any 
handy article, 
A. N. C.—Tihhe 


Seotch, Trish, Welsh, and 


Kreton Amcuaces are all varieties of the 
Celtic, “Hibernian,” as applied to ative 
of Ireftamd, Is net “slang” at all. Hibernia 
Was the Latin name of Ireland, by which it 
Is Still called, ooeasionaliy, in poetry. And 
the term Hiternian—meaning, as an adiec- 
tive, pertaining te the Irish or ITreiand — is de- 
rived fram: the Latin Hibernia \ “iHibern 
amis ~a om or made of Spree pech- 
liar tet iris inthe same wa speak 
of a Spams Thee? asa “H spear . », ie 
culise Spee = S. adie Hispanic 
I. D. W.-Christeopher Colun ~ died 
May DA De®, at Valladolid, Spair ! seven 
Years fis remains lav unnoticed inp a vent 
that ecith, when berdinand King spain, 
fox ¢ ashbateed of the neglect, ba re 
tTrhaeNenl Tee a te asters rSeville, a ted 
& mer t te Ss memeary, oO: thie 
words “To Ces and Leon, Colu a 
s New We q we Inseri bed . st 
bie { the belref thal the co Line 
hat «lisexsveresd Was Asia. He re: ere 
“or esl “ these Gf his s« 
» ~ ~ oe, W ihe're c 
pas “ ‘ iral. amd thn 
\ ‘ N\ The virus used ‘ 
. aa \ or tire \ aha 
‘ “as nx “ as 
‘\ ~ . ‘ } t 
~ iu ~ } " ‘ we, tre peas 
tre > A » ANG Presse 
she i « ‘ « bed recourse to uw tA 
‘ wt t ry ot tbe olttainerd wn 
ves frewiv 7 tured on its surt es 
ene. \ men « taamtiter faer Tlie 1 . ac” 
ei rhea lane wi TEV. ear six children, " 
cbarcithsg MV ereight ivery pornts re 
errerce The child from a 
thus take ~! i te perfectly ” 
mn orwe DN . Le case with w . 
za tt? t aS te Tietes cworeatiaurmix 
s ats - . Acep A SUPP aS at . 
ar tem the delicate pleces of t 
ts a” 4 . lind State . 
pre prerent oxy a tor thre purpose 





ROSE AND RUE. 








nY x. & S 





.» dead days whose joys I knew 
‘i roxwe IMooms were changed to rue! 
er hours that feeted past! 
+ «weet dreams too fair to last! 
a sve Vanished far from me, 


sadews on the changing sea! 


eams of by-gone sunny hours 
ne ring im the scented flow'rs. 
». last love, I hear again 
~eong that bore a sad retrain— 
.ont<x vou sang were true, so true— 
~~ thaoms ever near the rue!" 


the Sammer’s joys are dead, 
~ommer noses’ beauty fled. 
wonder have Ube years 
vou been linked with smiles or tears, 
the path ot Lite for you 
i roxwe DMooms have changed to rue! 
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Sister and Cousin. 


RY L. RB. 
ie (irahem came hurriedly int 
the station, pane, thet 4 
4 vod bustle met her gaze. The long 
<< <tuxd ready tor departure, and 
every window were a small 
people talking eagerly. She 
rather helplessly about her, then 
meploringly to her maid: 
t you see them anywhere?” she 








~ Ne 
a scene ot 


aris 


No” answered the girl slowly; then, 
~~ she added, “I see them at the far 
t the platform, and here is Mr. 
~ coming to meet you.” 
\ e's tace cleared as her cousin came 
sgbt, and together they made their 
.y down the crowded plattorm., Many 
» turned to look at them as they 
al: he, tall and comely, with a frank, 
cosh fee, and she beautiful with a 
ty that could not be disguised by 
ek veil she wore. 
one moment as she passed the 
er, whe, with an aching heart, was 
pe gext-bye to her best-loved son, 
t her misery, and, “*Look, Charlie,” 
said. “what a lovely girl!” and the 
sand who was preaching patience to 
~ young wite before starting to seek his 
ime im the ta-away gold fields hesi- 
iter a moment and torgot what he 
is saying. 
the young people passed through their 
ist without giving many thoughts to 
people that were standing about, and 
reached a little group. 
You are rather late, dear,” said a 
tnetheriy-looking lady. ‘‘We were 
vd something had happened. 
“oh ma answered the girl, laughing, 
vy my natural stupidity. I told you, 
ss Yeu could not call tor me, I 
imost probably be lost between 
tel and station.” 
Are one of her 


were you?” asked 


te tell you the truth it was not 
cornan’s tault. TL told him the wrong 
mn, and we were nearly there betore 
emberad. and now, Jim, I declare I 
tt my hat-box in the cab.” 
. run? said his mother. 
it-bex was rescued, and ina few 
train started. Mrs. Mor- 
was on her way to South Atrica to 
1 tnarried daughter, whose husband 
rtning on the Karroo, as the young 
vi been delicate and the clear Atri- 
the best 


) ~ 


tes the 


Was supposed to be 

regaining her health. Geral- 

\MIerdaunt, a handsome girl ot 

ve, Was going with her mother, 

\e lle tearaham,a rich orphan niece 

Mondaunt’s; the rest of the party 
¥ going as tar as the ship. 

» bustle at the station appeared 

‘gto Nellie, the ship seemed tar 

~e> the passengers, the 

"rot triemds saving good-bye, the 

and telegraph boys running 

mi thither, and the piles of lug- 

make matters one 


? 
erewd = of 


imis 


ill seemed to 
is confusion, 
ast the warning bell was rung, and 
sins had te hurry off the ship. It 
‘ys the worst part of a tarewell, 
separation by a wide sea; 
remarks tossed back 
sy toship, then the gradual si- 
is the distance increases and the 
‘ met carry, then the hurrying 
the point tor 
wave, and at last there 


a? the 


passing 


ishing to 


Nnea©rst 


— i tto watch the specks ot 


bp SF ,. 


ven they are swallowed 
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4 We Miss 


long talked-o! 





voyage has really begun. 
good sailor?” 

“Excelient,” she answered, “and so is 
my cousin. I must introduce you. 
Captain Vincent —Misstiraham.” Nellie 
bowed, 

“The introduction has taken place at 
an opportune moment,” she = said. 
“While I was waving good-bye to my 
triends, that litthe man.” pointing to a 
distant figure, “has wedged me in with 
his bundles and boxes, and I cannot get 
out; perhaps you will move one tor me. 
No, not that one,” as he came quickly to 
her side. “There is something alive in it; 
I hear it squeaking.” 

Geraldine laughed. 
you be so silly? 
it itis in a bex.” 

“Itmight bite through the barsx; see,” 
triumphantly, “there are two white rats. 
I knew there was something living in 
there.” 

“But I will move it all the same,” said 
Captain Vincent. “Fortunately, I am 
not at ali frightened at rats.” 

Captain Vineent was a friend of the 
Mordaunts: tor the last three years he 
had been quartered at the town some 
tour miles trom their home, and had seen 
a great deal of the family. 

When his regiment had lett and gone 
to the Cape, he had been on leave, and 
he was going back to Cape Town. 
aldine and be had always been great 
triends, and it was with a light heart she 
went down to arrange her cabin, think- 
ing whata cheery party they should be 
on board. 

It was arranged that Captain Vincent 
and his two triends shourd sit at their 
table,and they all intended to have a 
really pleasant time. 

And they certainly did; everything 
was in their taver; the weather was per- 
tect, day alter day of cloudless blue sky, 
long, happy days spent lounging in their 
chairs talking and laughing, of ball 
matches, sports, dances, everything to 
make lite pleasant and happy toa party 
determined to enjoy themselves, and 
kind Mrs. Mordaunt looked after them 
all in her motherly way, not tretting 
them with close supervision, but) her 
loving interest in all their doings only 
made them eager and ready to return to 
her side and tell her all they were about, 
“The nicest lady in the ship,” as some 
man said to Geraldine, who at the first 
opportunity repeated the remark with 
pride to her mother. 

Nellie was the lite of the party, she was 
one of these girl whe are born to reign; 
a mixture of haughtiness and gentle lov- 
ingness, quick and bright to a degree, 
tullot fun, and always ready with the 
right word; the sea airand tresh winds 
only deepened her skin to a darker tint, 
the delicate coloring in her cheeks re- 
mained the same, her brown and 
wavy hair completing Ube picture to per- 
fection. 

One evening (ieraldine was playing on 
the piano with Captain Dalrymple be- 
side her when Nellie few in. 


Are you a 


“Nellie, how can 
Itcannet do any harm 


(rer- 


eves 


“Geraldine,” she cried, “let me play, 
that music is much teeserious fora ship. 
Captain 
Chopstick waltzes with mv 

“Would that I eould, but I 
talent tor music.” 

‘Then Captain Vineent must.” 


Dairymple, will wou play the 


~— 


have no 


“T also am neo musician,” was the an- 
swer.,. 
“This is dreadful.” said Nelle with 


mock severity. “Whata pity your edu- 


eations have been so meglected. (an 


none of you play even Ure tess, 

At that mietment a small man trom the 
tar end of the saloon came forward and 
said: 

“Can I assist you, madame? I know 
it well.” It was the man with the white 
rats. ““Nellie’s they had 
ebristened him, because of the long ad- 


admirer.” as 
miring glances he cast at ber. 

Nellie blushed vividly, bat 
pertect lady, and “thank you,” she said. 


He took the place teside ber on the 


she was a 


music bemeh, and tegan te play. He 
played well, but Nelle felt it a moost try- 
ing ordeal, the dead silemee im Une saloon 
made her long to tarn and look al her 
triends were smiling. At last it was 
over, and the little maaan lett Ube rooni,. 

W hen he had disappeared Urey owded 
upand began tect att ber 

“So”? said Capta lealry we 
have discovered ta t I 
acici the ¢ ypsticks . King n 
ert 
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rowly; he saw something was amiss, 
that the others did not netice in their 
kindly chafling. 

“Now we know,” said her 
laughing, “what kind of man Nellie con- 
siders a pertect gentleman.” 

Nellie rose abruptly from the piano, 
and went hastily trom the room. Cap- 
tain Dalrymple and her cousin looked at 
each other in amazement, but Captain 
Vincent, who had noticed the glistening 
of a tear, sauntered slowly till he was 
out of sight, and then hurried down the 
deck to where he saw a white figure 
leaning over the bulwarks. 

“What do you want?” said Nellie ina 
subdued but frettul voice, as he gained 
her side, 

“TL am so sorry 
ously. 

“That I 
“Yes, so am 1."’ 

“Nonsense,”” he said almost 
“You were not cross, you are unhappy 
whatis the matter?” 

She up, her 
glistening as the light 
that hung on each, 

“IT don’t know,” she said, “1 teel miser- 
able.’ 

“ wish I could 
said simply. “I thought 
so cheery when you came in this even- 


cousin 


“he began impetu- 


was cross? she concluded, 


roughivy. 


long eyelashes 
tell 


glanced 


on the tear 


comfort you.’ he 


you seemed 


ing.” 
Nellie 
disguise my 


“That 


feelings.” 


smiled. Was put on to 


real She never 


could be serious five minutes 
tively. 

“But tell me,’ 
the matter? 
us to joke you about that little man to 
night?’’ 

“Tam sorry tor him,’ 
has lost his wite and I have 
mother, so I feel ter him.’ 

“Miss Nellie,” he answered, too sur 
prised to notice her odd) wording, “how 


- 


do you Know about his wife? 


ceornsenenta 


he persisted, “‘what is 


Why would vou mot allow 


, 


said; “he 
lewst 


she 


may 


“Tle told me this atternoon.” 

“LT did not Know he had ever spoken to 
you.” 

“No 
“but he sat down beside me to-day and 
said: ‘Tam glad you all seem se content 
together, some people’s lives are miser- 
able; mine is, 
home; I am going to a 
Providence will provide.’ 


” 


more he has betore,’’ she said, 


I have lost my wite and 
eountry. 
It was funny, 
she added, “the way he put 
it; he did not mention it Providence was 
to provide a homeor a wite or beth. I 
telt horrid noticing that, but [ mever can 
told 
him IT was sorry, then you see toonight 
he meant to be grateful PT think, amd you 
all laughed. It was funny I 
It made me cross: vou won't understand 
though,’ with a sigh. 


new 


of course, 


help seeing those sort of things. I 





sacdrasit, tout 


“Yes, I do,” he said, “pertectiv; whoe- 
ever a person is, and however be does it, 
one does not care to hear hin laughed at 
when he has just contided his troutles to 
us, It jars somehow, but you must ter 
give us, Miss Nellie, how ruled we 
know ?”" 

“Thank you,” she said, “ter tider- 
standing,” and she gave him: a yvrateful 


look trom: her dark eves. 


Forone moment her 


heart beeat 


prtiisers Ularestetes i 


and his With wrweerted es 


ergy, he glanced at the white theure, the 
reatastinn teallinnge ima seott fevleds core bie s heite 
neck amd rounded arris, ated lee seed 
about to speak, them cheehkel | ‘ 
with «a sigh. 

“Ttus mo good,” he said te seit ar 
hour later, as be steed on the atte: Spread 
and gazed inte the sea. “To an sthiiney 
to her, it would omly  peus ; turtles 
apart. Tmust try and have strength of 


rorinaed Geo baeoled reay Geonageraes 


khach day that poussed, Captain Virecent 


fesrarsed at more ariel tore clitleult te is 
his teelings trot ber, every rererevenit bie 
Was With ber he teared he sihoeuid let beer 
see What he felt, and that was just what 
he did mot wish. 

At last, in despair, he conmtided = in 
Cseraidine., Cine beautitu teat t yr osdae 
was lying back in ber lomgy chair, there 
Was noe one tear, amed Capelair L itaeceenet 
seeing his opportunity, drew ug s cha 


mtd sat chow teesicde 


“Tam quite sorry,’ slie sa 
Apres Will tee cover ti Ulire- as 
Joyed il seo tn ! at | 
feor wanieoliie 

“Nothing zg beve ‘ 
he said tte 


9 


“You know, I beliewe.” be answered 
“you must have seen how T lov. her.”’ , 

“Nellie,” Geraldine almost w hispreresd 
tor the moment she could met 
vaguely, and with tear, «he 
paintnl 
as his 


“SV thieore’: 
recognized a 

tightening oft hes 
theaning had with 
tinetness reached her train 

“Yes, Nellie, lovable Mis« Nellie, as 
Dalrymple calls her, Would indeed that 
Thad never Neo.” hastily, “| 
don't that; net for all I poaneran 
would T give up the theught of this vow. 
age, bitter asthe memory of it will bx 
You donot speak,” he added atter a min 
Ute’sS pause, “oan vou give me ne bicogeee P°° 

“Tlow 


heart-strings, 


vivid «lis 


seen her. 


thean 


Trheonmsistent pereepele are when 
they are oon 


*. 


love, teeraldine, 
thie 


loess mot 


theoragpbet 
rethouneing all 
Praving for breopre, 


tee! she does not care 


corner” trpinitite text 


She care, I 
Whatean say?" 
then aloud: “W hy «lo you saw ste ches 
hneteare for you?” ; 
Ile caught at the least <traw 
“Do vouthink Iimight havea: 
he asked eagerly 


Tisatnene 


J have ne remasem fer thinking bye 


cares for yeu,’ she amsWere | cuiethy, 


“but with a woman one can never tell 


we are taught to disguise 


sem Peataech.”” 

“Thank vou, Cheraldime” be sand, “*l 
knew Tshould be happier it LT teld) won 
To will spenk ote beer, tleteriimediv, 
“anything is better than this  uneer 
tuinty.”’ 

Atter he had lett, Gheraldine av teak 
in her chair with her eves closed she 
felt tired steely “TL we nseler.’” shee 
thought dreamily, “if the roartwrs of old 
were ever thade to arrange their own 
fagryrets f"" 

* . . . . 7 

The night betore they would reach 


Cape Town had arrived, and they were 


going to celebrate it bow talblesusx. ard a 


Stpper  pearty atter wards, Ceerraaledunse 
and Captain Vineent bad arranged one 
talbleanunx, “Dy grenialicen arn (enltaten.”’ 
C’apetadnn Vincent a rnnede pPlemdid Pvy 
taination, his tall athletie tloure and clear 
eut features pode bitte lock ine bias draped 
eostume a thorough €ereek.o Nellie was 
(ialutea, Captain Draleviiple was Cress, 


and Ceeraldine liad = cluosenm tbe part ef 


('vnisea, the poulous wite. The tirst three 


Sceties Were over, 
Creesus had finished tis beargaiming tor 
thee Stature, aneed conn thee 


stage were Ivy 


mialion and Csalaten alone. As the eur 
tain went up there was a stbedued rece 
miuin ot applatise, 

Cinlaten looked lovely its beer scott 
White draperies, culo: amd immovable, 
boevw seott: Duwi booted wath white. dren 


and there a lock bated esenped ame) fell in 


wa ditto rinugclet: or der meek cr terete, 
het lovely eyes wiasesl sere teely at thee 
figure of Pyytiinalion, wh With cot 
Stretehed artis, and eve rivette«d cory doer 
face, ~eeotniedd Qithiees tl bbaagee itige = bye tes 
leave: her peelests ! eoreses tee} , 
ering art 
Ceeraleline ee | t t ur 
shuddered ! ' hierar ‘ e 
thee other side j tair sD os 
i? ‘ ‘ }** i t ’ 
Nieuat 74) 
ATi ! ! 
that or ‘ ‘ t« i 5 
ttasest hig e to Kew ' 
at that rie tis et ' 
fQtilen, fee Ne ’ 
i ! ‘ ' 
\ ! 
t 1 i 
as} Ns j 
Ip ‘ 
ys fet ! ¢ 
“Neth 
evmarlactye ’ i 
I} was neotttl ! I ‘ 
bem beois . 
overt 
Is t 
beoopragutial i 
ae” tae i 
ta eata t 
J* ‘ 
\ 
I’ 
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sealed. Nellie, speak to me, and tell me 
if there is any bope for me?" 

No answer. 

“Do you care for me, even a littie io 

Null no anewer 

“Anewer me. 
seid, almost roughly. 

Nellie lifted her head. 

“Je lt my fault?’ she said. 
have I done?" 

“There ix no one to blame but myself,” 
he said, still in the same barab tone, “1 
knew it was bat I eould not 
resist the temptation of bearing it from 
So.” taking ber hands in 
mie poainly J shail be fool 


enough to bope again, Upson” 1 can recall 


I cannot bear this,’’ he 


“What 


hopeleesa, 


your own lite 


fiim, ‘teil 


a decided answer to quench wy hopes, 
Do you love me?’ 

‘Don't,’ eald Nellie in a whisper, “you 
frighten me. tet go my band, 1 do not 
love you.” 
herald, “can 
you,” his voice 


“Tau a brute you ever 
forgive me? Frighten 


taking a gentie tone, “il, who would give 


my beart« tiood for you. Nell, dearest, 
you are crying. Can! ever forgive my- 
aeif? 


She put ber hands back gently in bia. 


t frightened now,”’ ashe sald, 


the what is kind l 


“| aus me 
eoutd only ath 
brokenly, ‘'l 
Forgive me 


woked #®0 


“you 


sorry,’ must have been to 


biame 


She in ber soft (:reek 


lovely 


dreas, ber brown eyeor dim with tears, 


that be made one more desperate effort for 
Hie pleaded bis love and 


hie heppiness. 
devotion, be begged her to remember that 
lowe did notcome to all people in a day, 


and that in time she might relent, but 
she stood silent through tt all, and 
then: 

“Forgive me,” she said again, “but i 
cannot, | cannot. | should never make 
you bappy,” and then at last he let 
her go 

In tears she buried ber face in ber pil- 
low that night, whilkt he remained on 
deck, pacing Up and down tbhrougb the 
night, tii the peace of the vast sky, 


epangicd with the myriad stars, entered 
and watching the first 
streaks of dawn illuminate the east, he 
took heart again and tarned bravely to 
face his jife, a more ditiicull task at some 
any grand heroic 


inte his soul, 


time of our lives than 
deed, done with the world’s eye upon us, 

There was not much opportunity for 
connected the next 
The ship reached Cape Town 


any conversation 
morning 
early, and the day was spent principally 
over luggage and custom house, 

It was with almost asigh of relief that 
they waved farewell to the little group of 
friends as the train started. 
rdaunt wae tired and anxious to 
ine and Nellie were both 
Het time to think. 


their etitp 
Mra. M 
rest, and (rera 


ionging for a 


Next morning a8 the train) slowly 
droned through the seemingly endless 
Karroo, (:eraidine «poke to Neilie. 

“) know, dear,’’ she whispered to her, 
as Mrs Mordaunt still lay asleep, wiat 
Captain Vineent felt for you. He told 
re 

‘“eeraldine,’’ sald Nellie, slipping her 


bandioto bers “lam so unhappy.” 


‘You have toade a mistake,’’ with a 
eatoh in ber treath. 

tN tear, | de eare for him in that 
Way butbeisa good inan, and | feel so 
Wrong somehow Why could I not care 
for ui 7 pans nately 

Wi coniforting words (Geraldine 
methed her as one would a child; by and 
by ebe fell as.cep, and the train crept on 
totheir destination. At their station they 
were met and drove for many tillies over 
the KRarroo until they reached a comfort- 


abie house bulll wil a large stoop, from 
Wiieh you could see for neariy eighty 
ties tO a rangeof mountains, At the 


beck Were achainc«ct! tills, and lo lie east 


more biiis 


A wide view; curious, but with a cer- 
tain solemnity about it Some people 
hated the desolateness, bul to Geraldine 


there Wasa rogeed granceurab cut it that 


appealed to ber from the first, and she 
melt esl low apply With her tmother, 
Sister, and brother-in law, on the farm. 
Nellie soon reco'ered ber spirits, and 
Wat 45 USue he iifeoft ine party 

Of Capliain \ nithey heard nothing 
hie \ ed ue te and } pPOst # 
Vis nt eave ut he time 
Bil} a “ | “HlLi€ Al the 
e » s Morda + I 





THe SATURDAY EVENING POST 


“He had come bome,"’ she said, ‘‘be 
fore they bad, on sick leave; he bad been 
very ili in Cape Town with typhoid 
fever. Itmade ber miserable to see him, 
he seemed very unhappy and looked 
very ill, and she bad begged him not to 
come again. P.S.—Sbe wondered if she 
had been a fool.’’ 

After Geraidine’s anawer to that letter, 
bis nbame was never mentioned between 
them, and the months slipped into years 
and still Geraldine remained in South 
Africa, At last three years had passed 
away, it was Choristinas time and it had 
been decided that she should really re- 
turn jp Aprit. 


Mrs. Mordaunt had written that she 
Wished ber to return in the Spring. One 
6vening, #00n after, she drove ioto the 


nearest village, 
feteb the letters. 
#6l!; she felta faint surprise as she seldom 
ré6celvel letters, except on the mail days, 
unless it was @ bill, and this certainly 
was nota bill, 

She opened 


about five milo off, to 


There was one for her- 


it and read the signature, 
Maurice Vincent, with astart of surprise. 
It Was a short note ssying that since the 
typhoid he had bad three years before, 
he had not been as strong as usual, 80 he 


had at last consented to take six months’ 


leave, and winter in South Africa, that 
he was going North, but wouid much 
like to pay them a visit on the way, it 
soomed such a long Ume since he had 
seen either her or Mra, Milman, and he 
concluded by saying he had written to 
the latter to Know if she could put bim 
up. 


(reraidine suddenly felt a little glow of 
happiness, She mechanically stretched 
out ber hand and picked up the olher 
leoltier in the same handwriting, then re- 
placed them both in the bag, locked it, 
and went back tothe cart. All the way 
home she felt bappy and light hearted, 
and hummed little merry tunes, 

“Why am 
herself once 


1 so pleased?’ she asked 
“Why sbould not I be?’ 
ehe answered, aliiost defiantly, “why 
should | to see an old 
friend? uti will pot count too much 
on it, or something will prevent bis com- 
ing. I will talk, that will stop miny thiok- 
ing.’’ 

“Marny,’’ she said, turning to the 
Kaflir at her side, who rejoiced in the 
name of Marny Elephant, ‘‘would you 
not like to see England some day?” 

“No, missus.”’ 

“Why not?’ in a surprised voice, 

“T know about England, missus, bor- 
rid town. January sneak his wife's 
money and go there. He come back 
soon, all borrid wet.”’ 

Geraldine’s spirits rose, 

“Marny,” she said, ‘you don’t know 
what you are talking about 


not be pleased 


England is 
a lovely country, lovely trees and rivers, 
quite beautifal, London 
f streets, « 


is the town, 80 


big, hundreds 1urches, and & 


river runniog through it.’ 

“My! said Elephant. 

‘*Yos, it large town,’’ 
cluded Geraldine severely. 

“Must be big as Sandford 
W est, pointing to the village 
disappearing in the distance, 


is a Very con- 
quite as 
missus,’”’ 


Geraldine laughed, and gave up in de- 
Spair, 

A week later Captain Vincent arrived. 
(reraldine heard the cart stop at the door, 
and went on to 


Her 


years bad changed 


the stoop to meet him, 
was that the three 
bim # good deal; he 
but 
his ill 
His face lighted up as he saw ber. 
‘Miss (reraldine,”’ he said, ‘this is de- 


orst ll pression 


looked older and rather delicate, 


tbat was no doubt the result of 


ness, 


lightful. To see a friendly face again 
after ail this traveling. How is your 
sister?’ 

“Better, thank you,’ she said. “Come 


ip and bave some tea,’ 

That first talk was delightfcl, he bad 
eo much to tell, and she #0 much to hear: 
he bad seen ber people just before leav- 
ing, and there wae all the home news for 
her to be toid It seemed strange to hear 
of Jig in his uniform, a full-biown sub- 


alitern, and Arthur, a 


younger brotber, 


sie tad ieft a fifteen year-old boy—at 
Oxford, > 
For the next month (Geraldine and 
Caplain Vincent were thrown a great 
deal together: Mrs Miltnan was pot 
strong €1 5 for any great exertion, 
and her husband was busy most of the 


( oe} lain 


Vincent suggested they should go for a 
short ride) Mr. Milman said it was too 
hot, but Geraidine agreed to go. As they 
were riding over the veldt he asked her 
where her peopie were spending Christ- 
man. 

“They were alone at home, except for 
Nellie,” sbe answered. Sne said her 
name without thinking, and then 
glanced quickly at bim. 

“] am giad she is witb them for Christ- 
mas,” he said quietly. “itis asad thing 
to be alone this season of the year.” 

Geraidine fancied be was @ littlé con- 
strained in this manner, but before she 
could say anything further, the dogs 
were aftera bare that bad spropg up at 
their very feet. Urging their borses toa 
gallop, they followed after them. When 
they spoke again, the sulje t of Nellie 
was past and gone, and theéré was nO 
opportunity of reviving it. 

A few days later, coming in from a 
drive late one evening. Mrs. Milwan toid 
her the wail had come, and her ietters 
had been putin ber room, Sne went to 
fetch them, and there were two 
or three letters from bome, and one from 
Nellie, that was ali. 

The latter she kept to the last. 
a long letter, telling ber much she wanted 
to know, but the last paragraph as she 
read filied ber with a sense of some ca- 
lamily overtaking her. 


noticed 


It was 


“Darling Geraldine,” it ran, “I must 
tell you I am so unbappy. I am sure 
now | wasa fool three years ago Have 
you beard of Captain Vincent lately? | 
tloid you he had been to see me; 1 have 
never heard his name since then. Do 
tind out where be is, and let me know; 
perbaps your mother knows, | am going 
lo stay with ber for Christmas, and wiil 
find out; but do write anybow. 
“Your loving cousin, 
“NELLIE.”’ 


(seraldine pat the letter in her pocket, 
there was no time for thought then, she 
must dress for dinner, she would think 
it all out quietly when she came to bed. 

She was very gay to outward appear- 
ance ali dinner time, she did not dare to 
stop talking, she knew if she did 
she would begin to think, and she must 
not do that yet 

After dinner Captain Vincent and Mr, 
Milman had a game of billiards, and she 
sat with her sister talking over their 
home, then she helped ber to bed, and 
Sat with her @ little long. After that 
there was no further excuse, so she kissed 
ber good night and with dragging steps, 
stared to go to her own rooin; she passed 
through the stoop on her way. 

It was a lovely night, no moon, but 
brilliant starlight, the Southern 
low on the horizon. (‘(réraidine stopped 
and leant over the railing, and gazed into 
the shadowy garden below, the lLall sun- 
flowers the 


Cross 


slanding 
uncertain light 

Suddenly she beard a moment. 
Kave asiight start 

“Don’t be frightened,’’ said 
Vincent's voice, ‘it is only 1.’ 

“I thought the stoop was deserted,’’ 
she answered. 

He came over to where she was, bring- 
ing her a low easy chair. 

“Itis a lovely night,”’ she said. 

“Yes, lovely,’’ he answered 
‘look at the Southern Cross, 
disappointed me,” 

“Nor m6,’ said Geraldine sofily. “It 
is curious to think of the first night! saw 
it on board, I! Gased at the 
thought of seeing it at iast, and now it 
seems such an Old friend.’’ 

“I remember the evening perfectiy; 
old friends are best, don’t you think so, 
(eraidine ?’’ 

“We sre 
suilling. 

‘We are indeed old friends. 
not be something more to me, 
will you be my wife?” 

There was a moment's pause 


1iikS sentine.s in 
She 


Captain 


dreamily, 
It has never 


was 8&0 rr 


old friends,’ she auswered 


Will you 
dearest— 


and tser- 


aldine’s whole soul cried cut a passionate 
“yes,’’ but what could ehe say with 
Nellie’s leiter in ber pocket? She must 
Wail, she must have time to think 

“To-morrow 1 will answer you,” she 
said, “give ue time.”’ 

‘| have startled you, dear. Yes, you 
ShHail téii Ine to morrow, 

She rose from her IA1T, a wi a 
hurried t 


Why « ild she sa 





lo Nelile; why sLOUId she be 
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tv bear this again. Sbe hed lived through 
it all before; no, she would not sacri: 
herself. 

Nellie had had her chance and throw» 
it away. She herseif had done ai: a 
could to help ber, she would never have 
grudged her her happiness then, px; 
now it was too lale—too late, 

She would tell Captain Vincent to. 
morrow she loved bim, she would not 
mention Nellie, there was no need to- aod 
Nellie hereelf, she wouid write to her and 
tell her of ber engagement; and «ne 
would laugh at her ietter and pretend 
she thought it was @ sentimentai fancy, 
because she was dull, living in ihe 
depths of the country. Of course that 
was it, there was no need to pretend. 
Why should Nellie begin suddenly to 
care for @ man she had not seen for 
turee years? 

It was preposterous. Then her cop. 
science began to suite her. Perhaps she 
had cared ever since the time she had 
seen bim in England, She remembered 
tne postscript, “i wonder if I have been 
a fool.” Poor little Nell, poor pretty 
Neil, 

W by bad she thrown away such bappi- 
ness when it was within her grasp? 
Neil cared for Maurice Vincent and 
he cared for her, that was the naked 
truth; he had 4a affection for herseif, but 
if he knew Nell cared for him be would 
go to her at once, or stay by her, ‘Jerai- 
dine’s sids6, only for honor’s 
W bat a horribie thought 

Fancy, if she married him, there ia a 
secret she must keep from him—that the 
desire of bis heart would have been his, 
but that she, his wife, had denied it to 
him; that was what her love was worth. 
She flung ber arms far out on the sill and 
gazed at the Soutnern Cross. 


“Ob, may mercy help mé,”’ she cried, 
“To thine own self be true, thou canst 
not then be false to any man.”’ The 
words run in her @ars almost like an 
auswer. What did this struggle mean? 
it must be between right and wrong, 
otherwise it would not be so fierce. And 
then the old thought returned, “If it bad 
been three years ago, it would have been 
ditferent.’’ 

She was quite prepared then, but to 
have the cup of bappiness put to her 
lips sgsin, and with ber own band dash 
it down—could she indeed? She rose up 
and paced the room up and down, stop- 
ping sometimes to take fresh comfort 
from the éverlasting stars, till at last, 
wearied with her struggle she threw her- 
self op her bed, her smile serene, ber 
sieep as gentle as a chiid’s, for the good 
had conquered, ana her soul was at 
peace again. 

The next morning Capt. Vincent fol- 
lowed her into the garden, pot a word 
Was said at frat; then, ‘ Geralidine.”’ he 
said, “keep mé in suspense no longer, 
give mé my answer?’ She wes startied, 
there was a note of passion, in his voice 
she did not understand. ‘Tell me,’’ be 
continued, “is it the memory of what 
happened three years ago that stands be- 
tween us?” 

Here was an opportunity she must not 
miss, ‘*Yes,’’ she almost whispered. 

‘*Believe me, Geraldine—”’ he began. 

But she broke in quickly and ceter- 
minedly, “You love ber besteven now !” 

‘“(7eraidine,’’? he said, a8 passionately 
as herself, ‘how dare you accuse we of 
such a thing—to come and offer one *0- 
man love, when it belongs to 45 
other? What can you think of me? 

She answered more quickly, “! «wm 
sorry, I did not mean that, but let me ivy 
and ¢xplain, will you?’ 

He nodded assent. 

“Weil, listen; if at this moment Ne '¢ 
Camé into tuls garden, and you koe* 
you spoke words of ilove to her, = %* 
would listen and love you, would J 
not wish to gain her side, woaid it! 
her voice sinking toa whisper, “*b¢ 
honor that kept you bere ?”’ 

“No, a thousand times, no; I love 
better than any oue living. My 
desire is to bear your sweet li 
‘I love you.’ Neilie, dear little Ne! 
a dream of the past. I think sbé 
witched me—I loved her, bui she ¥ 


8 


sake, 


my 


not have meé, but that is all over 
done with She is a tencer wé! 
that is all; you are the reality. Das 


‘ Ff fer \ ~] r J os 


sunsbine of love itself, 
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snd Neil, was sbe doumed to be one 
+ the lonely ones of this world? No, 
+ + two years later sbe also stood at the 
reside @ bronzsd and bandsome 
pearing @ strong resemblance to 
, dine. “It is so pice,’”’ she con fided 
« jatter, “baving you really for a 
now, apd Jim, | am sure, will be 
as nice @ buosband as be was a 


Both Converted. 
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when Jessie Bourne came to live 
there. And the pretty young bride, 
anding on the rustic bridge that 
anned the brook, looked up and drew 
ng sigh of contentment. 
on, Charlie, bow beautiful this is!” 
6 said softly. “How bappy we shall 
Lite will be like a beautiful dream.”’ 
Charlie Bourne whistled rather dubi- 


| [se demi was at its prettiest 


Ousiy- 
of course it will, my dear,” said he. 


cand I'm glad you like the old place. 

ort | rather think there’ll be sometbing 

besides read and row and sketch.’’ 

roe next morning, when Jessie came 

own to breakfast in a white dress, with 

herry ribbon bars all over it, Charlie 
jooked at her in surprise, 

My dear,” said be, “if we expect to 
yet on inthis world you must keep earlier 
hours than this.”’ 

Why, it’s only seven o’clock !’ said 
Jessie, artiessly glancing at the clock. 

“Hompb!l’ wastbe reply. ‘I daresay 
Dick's wife atthe next farm has been up 
since day break.”’ 

‘Since daybreak!’ echoed Jessie. 
OWhy, what can she possibly find to busy 
herself with ?” 

“You'd better ask her,’ said ber hus 
band a little drily. “A farmer’s wife 
can’t sit down and fold ber bands, un- 
jess she wants to rain ber husband out- 
right.’’ 

“Charlie,” she said to her husband, ‘1 
am going across the meadow to see Dick’s 
wite,’’ 

Charlie looked at his young bride rather 
doubtfally. 

“Are you pet?” said be. “Don’t be 

ong gone then, for there’s plenty to do.” 

Jessie shrugged her shoulders, and 
tripped lightly over the dewy meadow to 
where the pretty bome of ber brother in- 
law, Kiecbard, nestled in a grove of ancient 
e.mns, 

“If this is life in the country,’ said the 
br ‘eto herself, “I think I'l) go back to 
teaching in town.’”’ 

Dick's wife was summoned from the 
dairy to receive ber visitor. 

“Amy,” said Jessie, “tell me what you 
have done to day, and what you do other 
days. Charlie is boiding you up as a 
model to me.” 

Mrs. Dick smiled. 

Yes,’’ she said, they tell me that I am 
a good worker. And I do get slong well, 

igh leay it, You see I rise at four 
‘ ck every morning. Thies morning 
J! churned twenty pounds of butter, 
s\rained and skimmed the milk, scalded 

pans, fed the little pigs, and the 
og turkeys, and ducks, end chickens, 
got the breakfast for Ricbard and 
en, and the cbiidren.”’ 

“lop a minute,” said Jessie, who bad 

listening with intent eyes. ‘So 
148 men to belp bim ?’’ 

i 6#—heé always keeps two ip suinmer 

néin winter,” explained Amy. 

!nén | think you ought to bave a wo- 

| to belp you,’’ argued the bride, 

would cost too much,” said Amy, 
8 only. ‘“Well—let me see, where 
sas)? Ab !—after breakfast I make the 
and sweep ail the principal rooms, 


* i get the children ready for school. 


en Mondays I wasb; Tuesdayel iron; 
inesdays I bake and clean; Tours- 
‘ido up frattand pickies; Fridays I 
and Saturdays I oske again and 
ready for Sunday, for Dick always 
6* friends to dine with bim on Sun- 
and it is the busiest day in the 
And besides, I bave ali my own 
6s and the children’s to mend and 
re; stockings to knit, soft soap to 
and pe 
“top, stop!” eried Jeenie, lifting ber 
sasifinterror. 1 don’t wonder Amy, 
Dick's tirst wife died at twenty- 
that you, at thirty-six, are fol- 


x a8 Ta jiy in her footsteps as can 





Jessie indignantly 


64 young wile saving 
saiparvement, DUrriea away 
“28 Standing at the old wéii, in 


x cOstums6, as Jessie tripped up 
He looked up with a smile. 


“Well, pet,’’ said he, ‘where are you 
going ?”’ 

“To pack my boxes,” said Jessie, with 
mischief sparkling in her deep, soft eyes. 
“I’ve been investigating matters, and I 
don’t like the situation.” 

‘What situation ?”’ 

“That of maid-of all-work, laundrenss, 
cook, housekeeper and lady, ali rolied 
into one, at the wages of my clothes and 
food.’’ 

“Bat, my dear,”’ said Charlie, with a 
puzzled face, ‘you are talking nonsense. 
Nobody expecta all that of any woman.”’ 

“Don’t they, though?’ ssid Jessie, 
“There’s where you are mistaken. It is 
precisely what Dick’s present wife nas 
been doing for bim all these years; what 
bis first wife wore herself out in doing, 
and what you are preparing yourself to 
demand of me; but I bad a deal rather go 
back to teaching.”’ 

“I tell you what, Charlie,”’ she added, 
‘if you will provide me all the servants 
I need, and let we live in my home as 
its ruling spirit, not as ite drudge, I'll 
remain here; and what is more, I'li make 
more profit for you out of the girls’ 
lavor than ever Dick does with all bis 
pinching out of his poor wife. Other- 
wise I shall leave Hollyfield Farm to- 
day ” 

‘*] believe you are right after all pet,’’ 
said Charlie, with an admiring simile. 
“Stay with us, dear, and you shall see 
that we know how to appreciate you as 
yon deserve.”’ 

So Mrs. Charlie Bourne stayed, the 
head of an efficient establishment of 
stout servant girls, who officiated as 
bands to her own active brain. 

*1t’s extravagance—ridiculous extrava- 
gance!” exclaimed Dick when he heard 
of his brother’s new administration of 
affairs, 

‘*We’ll see bow the accounts turn out 
at the end of the year,” said Charlie 
quietly. 

AnG at the year’s end Dick was unable 
to imagine bow it was that his brother’s 
account bad swelled to nearly double his 
own. 

“We have lived much more economi- 
cally than you,” said he. “We have 
kept no lazy, wasteful shirking giris«.’’ 

“Ab,” said Jessie, I have mades profit 
on them; and besides, you didn’t count 
the doctor's bills while poor Amy Iay ili 
so long with rheumatic fever, brought on 
by scrubbing her kitcben floor herself, 
nor the expenses of the nurse who took 
care of her. And next year you will 
probably have undertakers’ bill to pay 
into the bargain.’”’ 

‘No I won't!” said Dick, resolutely. 
I'll try Cuariie’s way, and see if it will 
brighten Amy and the children up a 
little.’’ 

‘Call it Jessie’s Way,’ said Cnhariis, 
laughing; ‘for she is the Originator of the 
whole thing ”’ 

‘i's a sensible way, anyhow,” said 
Dick, ‘‘whosever it may be.”’ 

For bright little Jessie had converted 
them both. 

_ OP —+ 8 SS 

THE HORN-Book — Many people would 
be somewhat puzzied to descrinve the ap- 
paratus by which, from thé invention of 
printing down to the time of our grand- 
fathers, every child learned toread. The 
horn-book may be described as a thin 
piece of oak, upon which was pasted a 
sheet of paper bearing the alphabet, the 
Arabic numerais, and the Lord’s prayer. 
To preserve the printed sheet from sehool 
boy ravages, it was covered with a strip 
of horn thin enough to be transiucent, 
and to the oaken frame a hand!6 was fized 
for convenience of holding. 

Oak and horn are both exceedingly 
durable materials; but the schoolboy, and 
even in a lesser degree the schoolgirl, 
may betrusted to circumvent the most 
6laborate precautions against destruction. 
Hence no doubt it is, that while Iiiitie 
more than a century ago born books were 
being #old in hundreds of thousands, 
they are now exceedingly difficult to 
find, and have become luxuries of price, 

Not long agu @ good specimen fetcened 
at auction as much as four hundred 
dollars. It was found seventy years ago 
in the wall of an oJjd house in Eogiand. 
It is in biack Jetter, and the back I# 
covered, a8 was often thé case with horn 
books intended for the use of the chil- 
dren of “‘the nobility and gentry,’ with 


leather, upon which is stamped an 

equestrian portrait of Charles J Pine 

presence fa elestia row “ar s 
nerut I ering ver t e 

hea SUgZESIS 4 ales y 6 
Oae realiy spiendid bort 


filigree-work, which was given by {ueen 
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E.'zabeth to Lord Chancellor Egerton, t* 
still the property of bis descendant Lord 
Egerton of Tatton. 

When, in Kichard I11., Soakspere say*, 
“And from the cross-row plucks the 
letter (3,"’ he ‘s referring to the first line 
of letters in the horn-book, which was 
long known as “the criss cross row," be- 
cause the first letter, the ‘great A,’’ was 
siways preceded by a cross. 

As nearly as can be ascertained the 
menufacture of the horn-book in its 
original form ceased with the end of the 
eighteenth century, when it was killed 
by the competition of spelling-books. In 
& modified shape, made of cardboard 
varnished, and embeilished with pictures 
of birds and beasts, it survived to some 
sixty years ago, 

————————— 

THe SuooTrina Trick —Any trick is 
simple when the way todo it is known, 
and there are several weys of doing moat 
tricks. A famous French magician used 
todo the shooting trick by means of # 
gun which was joaded with a buliet, and 
fired a biank, or performed some other 
similarly unusual antic; but Herrmann 
the conjarer allowed six soldiers to fire 
at him at once, and to use the guns that 
were furnished to them by the State, 
The soldiers were ail in the secret how- 
ever. 

Hermann brougbt out in a little orna- 
mental case the catridges that were to be 
nosed, and showed them to the audience, 
allowing any one who chore to mark one 
or more for identification. 

The ornamental case had asiide in it, 
and, on his way back to the stage, Her- 
mann opened the slide, and the ball car- 
tridges were thereby conceaied, whila 
the same number of blank cartridges 
were revealed, but only to the suidiers, 
who loaded their guns with them, 

Hermann then went to the sidaw (he 
stage and gave the case to his atte: vant, 
The attenvant qguickiy put each of the 
cartridges into a vice, wrenched out the 
bullets, and heated them over a lamp. 
W bile this was going on Hermann was 
talking to the audience, and the soidiers 
were marching about the stage and gét 
ting into position. 

Then Hermann went to the wing to 
get the plats to catch the bulletain. hie 
received the bullets at the sametime. Ars 
8000 a6 he had these he knew that his 
life was out of danger, for he could not 
getthem till they were drawn from the 
cartridges. 

Then he held the plate before him, the 
soldiers fired, and under cover of the 
emoke, it was easy for him to put the 
bulletea into the plate and have them 
ready to bring down to the sudience 
etili hot, for examination and identifica 
tion, 

— ee 

Ox MEN OF-WaAR —Visitors On board 
war vessui4 in the Navy Yard will very 
likely see among the sailors scattered 
about the necks smoking, talking, and 
80 0D, # Sallor al Work Wilh @ sewing ma- 
chine. itis @ hand machine, and has « 
pretty beavy base, #0 thal it can be set 
down on deck and worked @asily without 
ehifting ite position. 

The machine is owned by the man 
working it. Oo abig ship like, tor ex- 
ample, the battleship Indiana, carrying 
a crew of 400 m60 Or More, there would 
probably be found a8 Wiany 48 @ d076n 
sowing machines; on «third rate cruiser, 
@ #inislier Vesse!, BUCH, for illustration, as 
the Detroit, there wiil be apt lo be four 
or five sewing machines, 

The machines are oftencst own by «ai 
iseakers and salimnakers’ matos, but they 
may be owned by sailors; any man on 
the ship might have @ sewing macnine if 
be wanted to. 

Space is valuabie on 4 veseel, and ao 
only band machines aré alowed, and to 
bring 4 machine aboard permission mint 
be got from the commanding ciliver, it 
jin not ty be sUppoKed Lhal 6vEery manin 
the ship would wanta sewing macuine 
as @ matter Of fee’, comparatively tew 
men d0, 6nd (hose who want to take one 
aboard aré not likely to tind any iil 

eully in the way. 


A sailor Who has @ s6@wing tna ne 
makes and repaira yarmentsa for t “6 
and he does work for othere fa; [A 
There are am) any w ‘ 

I e ve ‘ f ew 
were t hhcome f ‘ 


i1 
At Home and Abroad. 


Although the Eskimo are dependent 
Upon the sea for everything they eat and 
for the clothes they wear, they do not 
know how toswim. This seems strange 
at first, but becomes lees mysterious 
when we (ake into consideration the fact 
that the temperature of the water in the 
region where they live is never above 
the fretz ng point. The natives Kuard 
ageinet the danger of drowning by mak- 
Ing the covering of their boats #o tight 
about the body of the fisherman that 
there is no leakage even if be should 
happen to tip over. 


It bas hitherto been customary to frit- 
ter away the inteliectuni force of parrots 
by merely teaching them to say, ‘Pretty 
Poll,”’ and things of that sort, but the 
Mmanicipal authorities of » Continental 
town beve instituted what ia to be hoped 
Will become # yeneral reform. The poor- 
bog at the town ball bad fora long time 
been in @ condition discreditable to the 
OTe prosperous of the Inhabitants, To 
remind them of iheirdu ¥y (OwWards poorer 
HOM DOTK, & parrot was purchased,wh 4 
Was inetailed clone to the box and trained 
fo ery, * For the poor, if you please !'’ 
The remuit, it is stated, has been bighiy 
rmMinlactory. 





The following are some of the charac- 
feriatic gestures of Kuropean royaltios 
when engaged in conversetion: The 
Prince of Wales, if annoyed or nervous, 
winks bis left eye rapidly. The Emperor 
Of Germany pulis furiously at bis mus 
tache. King Humbert of Italy, whose 
mustache im longer and more silky, 
cCarennen it affectionately. The Emperor 
of Austria putts ovt his eheeks. The 
Czar rure his fingers through bis hair 
or Jays his bend flat on the top of bisa 
head, The Khedive taps impatiently 
With bie left foot. The Archduchess 
Marie Therese of Austria never becoumen 
Interested in what she is saying without 
pulling at@ lock of hair over her right 
temple, 


—— 


Kefore s person can ride a bicycle in 
Mt. Velteraburg, be must go to one of the 
CYCHDY arsocialions and pass an examian 
tion on bis wheel, When he receives ua 
conliicate, be sends it to the city ad 
mibietration with anu appication tor 
permit By the tine be yets the permit 
he in out about two doliam for a few 
tring detaiie of 160 tape necessary to 
inelitein the national budget. Hie permit 
i gO00d for one your. A registered nuin- 
ber is jewued with it, which must be at- 
tached to the bicycie on two ad ferent 
piates The nuimster ts painted in broad 
While figures on # red background, #. 
that tl © poilce can Keep their eagle tyen 
on the cyciiate and be abie to iden ity 
them, Oae piste is fastened below tiie 
hendi.6 bar, a00 the other on the back 
bone of the wheel 


Wien the o-tricn sticks bis bead in the 


sand he thinks its all right—he can’t soe 


anybody, 60 ne On6 can #66 him. The 
preréent Sullen of Turkey, Abdul Hamid, 
fora huii“an being, -e6im Lo be # Kooad 
(tai Wutee tian an Ostrich, for, it is waid 
Mie ia possitie for hit lolbhitk @#thing 
Will biel peu OLberwiees than as ordered ty 
hits. Jiu, when «a tire trenks cut in 
Cometentin ope BH BOOT we he tewre of it 
6 t6008 «4 iiteemeye (Oo the chief «f tie 


Hire Lrigadce oiling bins (6 pul ine fire out 


at once, If tue hre Spitads, as il clien 
etm i the tatueheCs2ie Quarters of ocd 
Woane a:athe freiwentlorawthiie cannot 
eet i wonder eounleol, iWoeeeuger aller 
Mi taeen per im wei Troms tie paneo lo way 
tia bie Maite im vory auyry that tia 
Ordeta tave net teen protupluy Cairiod 
O00, abd deiganciog that the tiie stials tre 
s.Oppen inn iy 


—— oe 


100 Keward, s100, 


Na ; y¥ Vig ete, 150 













































































































12 
Our Young Folks. 


SOME GUOD IN THE WORLD. 


5 

} 

PENI h curt s« fair and golden a* a 
Sre-nats fore wtpniebhioe &£ tend esery 
“here ati a thee wertatege Cheitey ye 

‘ 
joieed as ' * were tm nx & ait 
lay 

And cody cone tt's agider wae un 

‘ *. 

happy. Me was ne thing of bemuty 
thus “ueaorld 

ticsleamdy “was } friend, a 

were his enemiio. t seer Theat Boston, Sie 

qetee watited] bit ‘ ta y had ° 

beoed tomtese 

“ys I an . bie reecvcareened I have 
° 2. 
wa lesacd srscteve, aned To tee ver =bea geek even 008 
te — bette rie mithertagels i 
$ ; 
’ i aotel 
ry t \e set my aft mie ft ¢ 
snd erand iw thes aunt ot thes “uerid 
' 6 
‘ 
mething for the geners j 
Phyerre: tee la wit } Pieccasd rermissnge evs 
' 

} etrin ‘ ‘ ° ; lt 

? . it ave 4 oo 4 i 

+} ' eget ‘ } ‘ t ry 

| ' 
Wi { ‘ te “ 
, ‘ 

erTriestal ' 8 ° . 

bat oon are ’ ia t 

t ‘ j “ thoes , 

‘ 

pr pend a bright May ser 

‘ ‘ thre f ‘ bee { on] 

i 

as thee te ‘ ‘ j j Sarr ; KK 

' ‘ ws ‘ . 4 thoes leower meat bliin 

biecmaed os sit 

l want none of your creaking,” he 


Well ebild. | doen't want ter croak, 
borat eesatvare: bm pesetescer, conned DP erouns’t beerdge it. 
Woiiat thee tQrevtatele, Cheetsgele. fwav? Whe 
hd tery of toglinnees 7 wated thee trey, 
leverd vs urase ‘ * jt bye 
a satel new tamecie new~, and my trad 
Heeatene '" atveed three =geidder it a cert 
! tt lint even mw frege ter talk bee ve beeen 
“Mer ure nt tpbeie 
“We toner) feel ov | ates ter yereat 
beers t bo choose’ t Leet thrat terge tase fveotas 
bees tise ins hillsong, @ slenge teow ated 
thiects 
** Pat they a beliese te @ timajemm 
1 cates tigghv, ated a wd am terth * 
! wu biee Ctiat talhitege cof Teevstigye 
iV’ it “wa a tevad ; “{ he, peer 
ny ‘ it a 1! er pet which lay 
‘ a bes 
Now. TP mesver did agree thy gocogeler 
4 ! thierteime ‘ ac] treater tlm « rid 
“ bes Cheat faamt ecreeetigeds Phew «av | at 
sigely, bread theese Bo chert’ t Peerdserves of J «am 
 reyoeve a perfect germ cf beauty 
anid DP hotecew thee gearebectpert hee tee meres toner 
' hie prared QVooed thee t od batigehe j 
hte ‘ 
! tt | «lew tomers ‘ atid thee 
pricte 
hie free j ‘ 14 marth 
! ' lin tliat =a j he’ i 
; gest athes te ated 
threat ‘ see-t seve Stent wi 
“ on | ‘ ‘ { a 
I ‘ 
‘ ‘ ’ , ? , 
j 
} { ‘ § tw { ede | 
thre | ‘ ‘ (“ua thy 
‘ , ttle ' thee 
’ if I es 
‘ ‘ | a 4 
j 
t ‘ 
‘ ‘ stter 
ities ‘ Tina Dtiat 
yoy 
“Ws ‘ acd 
ne o-ne stitesd 
“| | ‘ brat ‘ 
Ihiew j i 
on thie t ‘ ~ 
se ’ i n't 
at ~ 
' ‘ ‘ st teu 
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queror, as that of your tar-off relation 
in 7°" 

The ant made a homely bow and plod- 
ded on its way; the frog and the toad bid 
the poner little 


wax lett the 


away trom sun; and the 


epider alone, with all gia i 
sounds of summer life wooing bin te the 
right and the true. 
The tiny creature 
barn ear, as Wwe can 
spider of Seottish history did, and pemd- 
ered and mused, till by-and-by the night 
came on, and the whole world slept 
-lumtering 


avay into a 
that «other 


crept 


aD U0 Lakaned 


A bomeless wanderer lay 
and sleeping just below where the «tail 
insect was perched; he wondered if that 
could be some king whom he was ts en- 
courage to fight another battle. 

A teeling of awe crept over him, bis 
heart throbied with a longing todo what 
he could. But no, not a king, be decided, 
as the hours glided on; then came thick 
flame; and «tilla 
slumtered and 


burning, and 
ne king, 


atmoke, 
man, who was 
mle prt. 
frown on the sleeper’s face he dropped 
soptrsertisitegs 
berets) =6Ufner 
Biest thie 


“ay le 


knew why. 


baissa; it 


hie never 


prrotuipted may have 
he neverknew. 


tiv 


winks ter cher promnd 


nextiporning he heard ian 


the owner of the barn: 


"Pwere a spider done it, master. If 


he hadn't woke me when he did, the 
whole lot would have been burnt down 
men thee epider did a gewmwd turn for the 
tlarter and saved his tartn, and taking 
courage therefrom, felt that, with tus 
ugliness and his bad tanue, be cenmald te 
of use, and looked right and lett for 
tore Work 

Winter came and he ereget inte the 


bicrtame 1 ope, tape, al Ways tig fae merertened ber 
beer seecotaretinnge, aged at last bee feveased beien- 
self in the siek-room of litthe Nina. He 


Climbed into a sunny window and began 
hittle 
thing, teow 


to weave, while two languid eyee 
the tiny 


his thread, now joining it, now going on 


watehend breaking 
With a rigght gould will. 

Watching thus, the child's weary tome«- 
ing to and tro ceased, amd she quietly 
slept. When she awoke, they hoped with 
glad surprise that she was better, and 
again she lay smiling and watehing the 
spider. 

“see that spider, anima? “as 
a ring «of thie little 
voice, The spider had been weaving tor 
days, but only Nina had 
anxious bad they all been alnrut the litthe 


‘There 
pleasure in weak 


rierticeed it, sar 
girl herself. 
“Dear me! let me poke him down,” 
waicl topateitia. 
** No, 


beiter to watch 


mamma, don't; it makes tn 
boisn,”” 


“he's so pretty and so hard-working. I 


preached the ebuild; 
should like to be a spider.” 

“Pretty and hard-working!" The 
little weaver’s heart throtebed with joys 


am hie Listened. 

“Yos, spiders are hard-working littl 
fellows, dear; but let me prucke thix one 
down,” replied tiara, 

“Nol mamma, he makes me better.” 


was the child's plea. Somanina let bing 


and-by sheand Nina ealled 
the 


sick thing laugh and grow cheertu 


Miav: and bey 


his “* ber. Spider.” because be racde 
ittle 
ard with cleertuliness carne 

Bicit tev 
{ 


freest aged 


stretigth. 


and-ty a day rolled read 


stow, with baiting winds~ 
w hiet Nina 
Varies, thre 


eduast) thee remvggy. 


throad out of dhoors 


carried downstairs, and 


anit, «mtone to air and 


ittle Tor 


Spider! poor, eaygerewed, 


worker, with stch a 


tress stretebing «ut, as ter gist ana 


Md berth 1“ spider's ftiteire covetled tee. 
Anne saw him, khnew nothing of bhi« 
healing pruoowers, nothing of what he had 
lone for Nina; she only saw him as a 


ved, grizzly spider. 


evnge- leg 


She poked hits down, she «rushed hing, 


poor little longing, throtbing heart and 
. Hie lay on the window-sill, not dead 
hut quivering with intense pain. Must 
hedie? Ut was hard, very hard, tor bins 
to be enust aside like this, but he had 
thrown his mite of work into the seorld: 


he bad not lived uselessly, though tut a 


peor Little tigghw insect with a track magne, 

Prue he had sent no great king te brattle, 

strong amd brave anced full of hope, like 

that spider in history; still betelt he bad 

net lived in vain Bde beowend bias beeeacd 

and grew calm, and just then came 
Nicna s tepcateitena troter Ohare ' 

ih Anne! what have vou done? 

j cud prover tthe Der. Spider! ser whee 

1 and « send crve t t “ jow 

.) Whvyotld _ 

Nina than a sing 


That human tear of sorrow at his loss 
had crowned hix« lite and made his death 
a glory. 





THe Famiry Crncie.— What a simple, 
beautitul, powertul institution it is! The 
nursery and preparatory school ot the 
sentiments of our 
intluence 


moral 
incalculable 


afleetions and 
nature what an 
it brings to bear upon the development 
of our best capabilities. 

Take, tor example, the relation of chil- 
dren to parents; submission to rightful 
authority; trust ina higher wisdom and 
a stronger power than their own; love 
an«wernyg to love, meeting it sometimes 
a*@ moniter, sometimes as a playmate, 
and unconsciously becoming assimilated 
te it; is it possible to conceive an atmos- 
phere more exquisitely adapted to 
quicken in young souls the innate gerins 
ofthat moral and spiritual lite which is 
destined to tind its highest object in the 


disclosures to it of the fatherhood of 
(send? 

We often speak of the sanctities cf 
heme. Literally,as well as figuratively, 


for it is 
first elie- 


our characterisation of it is true 
there that 
jted, exercised, and expanded, which in 


those aflections are 
due time, and unless perverted by evil, 
will be filled with the tullness that flows 
trom the Unereated Source, and that will 
lite when the 


present initiatory one has passed away. 


comstitute our sublimer 


fhe tamily cirele isa scenic representa- 
tion to young hearts of that higher world 


aol ve 


fi relationships wherein humanity ts to 
reach its pertection; and the unquestion- 
ing obedience we yield to earthly par- 
ents,our implicit trustin them, our un- 
them, are, in their first 


susceptibilities of 


reserved love of 
just those 
our nature which, in their last, will unite 
us forever with the “Parent Divine.” 

training tor immortality begins 
with our first recognition of the right to 
the tones of a father’s 
voice express, with the first appreciation 
of the love which plays in a mother’s 


esLerci=ne, 


‘our 


enmmand which 


missile. ’ 

True, we may trustrate but too eflectu- 
ally these simplest preparations tor what 
veshould be hereatter; but it is not the 
less true that itis in the family cirele we 
acquire those primary sentiments which 
constitute the very substratum of sub- 
jective religion. 

Happy are they whose tamily circle 
yet remains unbroken. Let them prize 
a= they ought a condition which they can 
never quit, even in obedience to duty, 
witheut a sharp pang of regret. 

ee 

lis Workep Himu.—*I have 

said the young man, “to ask for your 
daughter's hand.” 

The proud banker gazed 
giasses at the fellow and demanded: 

“Well, have you any means of support- 


come,”* 


over his 


ing her?’’ 
“Alas! Io am poor but hear my 
Ktory.” 


*°4 64) ont’ 


“When I spoke to Claudia about com- 
ing to see you, she told me it was useless 

that her mother was the man of the 
house, and that I had better go to her. 
Mout Txaid: ‘No! Your tather per- 
mit your mother to think that she is the 
tnan of the house just to humor her, but 
Il have seen enough of 


may 


him to know 


that when a matter of importance comes 


up his strong will must always assert 
iteeif. His strength of character miay 
not be brought out by little things, 


till 
“My boy,” interrupted the old gentle- 
tan, pattipg him upon the shoulder, “I 
have known all along that you were not 
one of those ordinary dudes who are in- 
capable of understanding what is going 
enin the world around them. Take her. 
and may you always be happy.” 
—_— - —<—- 

CHAKACTER AND Hoatr. 
may be told by the texture 
the hair. 


(haracter 

and 

Thus,men with tine, 
to be conceited, and 


lite 


color of 
light hair 
if they deo 
apt te 


said 
marry until 
grow cross and selfish. 

Men with 
dark. are quick and thoughtful and are 
apt to be selfish than 
light or very dark hair. 
turns gray early in i 1 
vous, tut are intelligent, sy» tipathetic 
ated triomst honorable. 


are 


rieot late in are 


tine brown 


vhot 
bpriit 


hair. ] 


oo 


those with 
Men Whense hy 
lite area little n 








liesd Liatr isa sign of Keen inte vere, 
With women, pale blonde hair ix 4 sie 
of am impulsive, loving but fiekle ne 
ire is Liner cottver Tiatned Clicwse With ark 
are “Val, are tu meorieticne 
‘ | ¥ altlected Phew « - 
‘ ¥ W ‘ 
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The World’s Events. 





Thimbles made of lava are 
sively used in Naples. 


‘ or 


Color-blindness is far more e«, 


among nen than women. 


Dn 


There are four millionaires 


in Eng- 
land to every one in France. 


Asa rule a man’s hair turns 


vTay 
five years sooner than a woman's. , 
It is a Chinese custom to inanesrate 
a business venture with a display ot ro 
. 9’ 2 

lech nics. 
Sixty thousand elephants are ap. 
nually slaughtered in Africa for the «\, ot 


their ivory. 

Golf can positively be trace jp 
Seottish history back to 1457, and nega: ely 
to a remoter date. 

Nails, it is said, may be driven into 
hard wood without bending if they ar 
dipped in lard or oil. 


© Oret 


The prefix ‘‘O”’ before so many of 
the names of Irish families is an al weeks 
ation of the word ogha, 
ehild. (Connor, therefore, 
ebiid of Connor. 


meaning 
means 


“vrand- 


vrand- 


One of the stations of the railway 
which is to be built from the Red Sea to the 
top of Mount Sinai will be put on thy <pot 
where it 


* supposed Moses stood when he re 


ceived the two tables of the law. 
The ears of the most defenceless ani- 
the back vcard, 
because these creatures are in constant ap- 


pursuit. Hunting an 
have their ears turned forward. 


rabbit, are turned 


Tsszaim, Fie 


prehension of 


ais 
4 
Japanese theatres have their boxes so 
that the ladies can change their 
dresses, as it is not considered stylish fora 
lady lo appear an entire evening ia one dress 
and with the same ornaments. 


arranged 


(rermany is going ahead. “In one of 
her pullications she descriles ‘the 
condition of ber African settlement Tovo as 
satisfactory. The town has eighty-nine white 
of whom are 


Mhe-is 
ofticial 


people, elghty-one (serman 


otficiais. 


For a short distance a lion or a tiger 
can outrun a man, and can equal the speed of 
“a fast borse, but they lose their wind at the 
end of about half a mile. They have little 
endurance, and are remarkably weak in jung 
power. 


Emperor William has begun at Ber- 
lin the practice of keeping the Lutheran 
eburches of the city open throughout the day 
and week days. Until now only the 
Catoolie churches have been left thus open to 
“tray worshippers on week days. 


on 


Mr. Edison declares that before the 
world «supply of coal is exbausted we shall 
surely not te dependent on it for fuel; in fact, 
fuel kind will be superfluous. It is 
said that he believes that the fires of the in- 


ot any 


terior of the earth will be utilised in the 
future to carry on every industry requiring 
steatm power. 

It is a singular fact, but true, that 


the majority of cyclists depend prince! pally 
upon the right foot to push the machine 
along. In proof of this, if the balis on a 
crank atle are examined, those on one side 
wWillte found more worn than on the «other. 
This is aceounted for by the fact t! the 


ereater strain is on the right side. 


A back and shoulder rest for cy ists 


has teen brought out. The rest consi-' fa 


neatis-finished flexible stra» or s rt, 
Which ean be instantaneously slunsg nd 
he shoulders over or under the jack nd 
ittached to a counection on the bat ar 


} 


'y tmeans of a cord, which can I & 
liately detached or fastened by ut -'* 
movement of the finger. 

204+ee® 
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rHE WORLD WAS WHITE. 





BY T. P. C. 





| was white—each hawthborn-tree 
rant blossoms fair to see, 
cheve was blue and gold, 
rd< sang in glen and wold, 
. sjes starred the emerald lea, 
rat bix love my lover told, 
Ibe world was white, 


. nter reigned o’er land and sea 
+ aith and Hope died cruelly. 
ret peeped above the mould 
rst my beart grew bard and cold; 
rat | learned how false men be, 
Tbe world was white! 
SE 


AS IT IS IN CHINA. 





og the perplexities of life in the 
Fast, by no means the least to a 
-r is connected with the manage- 
f his money affairs. If he has 
it from the home of his child- 
expecting to have a similarly 
<ystem of receiving and spend- 

: money he bas a rude awaken- 
-tore for him ere he has gone 
One of his first wishes is probably 
nish his purse by exchanging a 
redit of some kind for the cur- 

f the country; and on his ar- 

t the local bank he is faced with 
to be answered at the very 


stion 
namely, into what denomina- 
money will ex- 
dor placed to his credit. The 
f doing this are: He may have 
ered as gold, or he may have its 
dollars. 


have it 


_ 


he 


converted into — silver 

remaining option open to him is 
f having it put down in taels, or 

vse ounces of silver. 

t when he sets out to have a look 
interior, be begins to think that 
city his financial difficulties had 

begun. Paper money and 
credits are alike unknown and 

sotiable. Gold coins are of no 
stall, and even the silver dollars 

+ ports are not recognized. The 
coin in use is the ‘‘cash,’’ of 

, eight hundred can easily be ob- 

| for a dollar before starting; but 
aman has a retinue of servants 

cnumber of mules to provide for 
day, as well as his own neces- 
nd luxuries, it will at once be 
it this is an impossible way of 
So he 


even 


vy the necessary money. 
-from his banker a number of 
blocks 

t from about four pounds avoir- 
lownward. Along with these 
ist provide himself with a small 
which he would do well 
« tested by his banker before 


ut, or he may have the mis- 


of silver varying in 


scales, 


tu become possessor of a pair 
{ for buying or for selling pur- 
y, either of which in China is 
different thing from a just 
the 
probably finds the innkeeper 


1 in an inland’ town, 
pkeepers unable to give him 
forthe smallest piece of silver 
ssession, and he is directed to 
ishy’’ shops for 
za block of silver to the nearest 
finds that ‘‘cash’’ for it 


cart rather 


this purpose. 


than a 
But he 


eriect liberty to cut it up as he 


require a 


r its accommodation. 


- and with the aid of a hammer 
us. gets a piece sufficient to 
us immediate requirements. 

is necessary to go to several 
juiring how 


many strings 


sad to contain a hundred) 


ev are giving per ounce 
but 


= an { tie 


L.lit 


that is nothing to 


would need a 


far 


iony 


eed who would travel 


can get, for he may rest assured that it 
is still less than his due. But he is 
not out of the woods yet, for the 
dealer produces his scales and at once 
finds the piece somewhat lighter than 
the seller had said. This is only part 
of the game, but more time must be 
wasted before he will concede the point, 
and pay over a fair number of strings. 

The wanderer is now in a position to 
settle his hotel bill and make any little 
purcuases that may occur to him; but 
his troubles are not over, for the strings 
of ‘‘cash’’—so called because they have 
a hole in the centre and are strung on 
strings—even if he has watched sharply 
enough to see that he received the full 
number finally agreed on, are only 
supposed to contain a hundred ‘‘cash’’ 
each. This is probably all right if they 
are to be spent in the town in which 
they are received, but if they have to 
be taken farther on the journey, 
other complication arises which may 
well make any man rub his eyes on 
meeting it for the first time. To such 
an extent have this people carried their 
thirst for overreaching one another that 
it must be gratified at any cost. 

To meet this craving to some extent 
there is an understanding in most 
towns that some smalier number of 
cash is to be reckoned, called and ac- 
cepted as a hundred. This number 
differs according to locality, and varies 
from twelve to ninety-five. Well may 
it be asked how any guileless American 
can ever hope to hold his own with a 
people who have such a passion for 
cheating, that even in valuing their 
own possessions they prefer to call a 
sum larger than it really is. 

It becomes necessary for one to carry 
almost all his money in silver, for he 
has no idea till he inquires how many 
‘‘cash’’ will be a hundred in the next 
town. But another danger he must 
also carefully avoid is coming into 
possession of any of the so-called paper 
money of the ‘‘cash’’ shops. Bearing 
simply the guarantee of some money- 
changer, it is of no value beyond the 
town, or in some cases even the street 
in which his business is carried on. 

Another kind of money which is 
largely manufactured and sold is worthy 
of mention, although the traveler need 
not trouble himself with it except as 
a curiosity. This is prepared for the 
special purpose of burning at the graves 
of deceased reiatives, as an offering to 
the dead. 

The denizens of the other world are 
supposed to require, and to be capable 
of receiving money in this way; but 
the Chinaman is far too practical a 
person to part in such a fashion with 


an- 


Instead 
large 


the currency of the empire. 


he buys for a few ‘‘cash’’ a 
supply of silvered and gilded pieces of 
imitation coins blocked 


Although these have 


paper, or of 
out of cardboard. 
no purchasing power on earth, they 
are supposed to count for much in the 


transactions of the spirit world. 


Grains of Gold. 








Who thinks often of death does 


things worthy of life. 

There are too many people who have 
more religion than love. 

The more honesty a man has the 
less be alleects the air of a saint. 

Unless the habit leads to happiness, 


the best habit i= to contract none. 


We need have no fear if we have 
done our best to make others happy) 
The man who makes profession that 
oes Dot ye, Compels Litisell tol 
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Femininities. 





Many blame the wife for their own 
thrifiiess life. 

A Georgia woman killed her child 
because she said it was too ugly to live. 

Overheard. ‘Mrs. Devere-Hawkins 
is a widow, is she not?’ 

Lots of men love women in spite of 
their faults, and a tew women love men in 
spite of their virtues. 

Vienna has a ‘‘Silence Club,’’ the 
members ot which spend the evening to- 
gether without talking. 

A woman sometimes forgets that she 
hasan immortal soul, but she never forgets 
that she has a complexion. 

The much-used word ‘‘boudoir’’ really 


means a sulkery, and is derived trom the 
French verb meaning “to sulk.” 


“Temporarily.” 


Black satin is being revived by ladies 
for wear in the daytime. It« first appear- 
ance in London was made at a tashionable 
wedding. 

‘‘Blinks’ wife has reformed him = en- 
“lHlow 
She 


tirely; he doesn't drink a drop now.” 
did she manage it?’ “Easily enough. 
spent all he could earn on dress. 

A useful charity called the London 
Spectacle Mission for 
needie-women and other deserving persous 
dependent on their eyesight for a living. 


provides spectacies 


Young ladies of Corsicana, Texas, 
met at the armory of the (iarrity Hifles 
lately and organized a female military 
company, with Miss Amy Talley as Captain. 


In South Greenland the color of the 
hair-ribbon which a woman ties around ber 
head denotes the social condition of the 
wearer—whether she be maid or wife or 
widow. 

Father: ‘‘Now, look here, Grace! 
that new bicycle skirt of yours is altogether 
too short. You don't look modest in it.” 
Grace, pouting: “Why, papa, I always wear 
a thick veil.” 


The Queen of England owns a dress 
manufactured entirely of spiders’ webs. It 
was a present from the late Empress of 
Brazil, who had it specially prepared in ber 
palace by twenty native silk-workers. 


Smalley: ‘‘I’m anxious to meet this 
feminine wonder you have discovered. Is 
she really so intelligent looking?” Fitzjones: 
“Intelligent looking! Why she even looks 
as if she had sume sense when she is talking 
to a baby.” 

Forty-five years in bed is the record 
of Miss Clarke, of Chatteris, in Cambridge- 
Shire, England, who died recently. She was 
disappointed in love, and shut herself up in 
her bedroom, which she never lefl alive. She 
was well off, and occupied herself with fancy 
needlework. 


In France women have a monopoly 


of bookkeeping in most restaurants and 


cafes. They are well paid and have tew ex- 
penses, their meais being furnished by the 


restaurant, and a plain black dress being all 
that is required in the way of toilet during 
working hours. 


Major Kincaid, who has just popped: 


“I'm not so very old, Miss Daisy. King 
Solomon was nearly a hundred, you know, 
when he married, and I'm sure he made a 
good husband. Miss Crozier: “Yes, but he 
had sO Inany Wives at a time that the er 
care Of bim was nicely distributed, don't 
you know? 

There is as much character in the 
thumbs of people as in their faces. A long 
first joint of the thumb indicates will-power, 


indientes strony logic or 


thick 


a lony second joint 


reasoning power, a wide, thumb in- 


dicates strong individuality, while a broad 
knob at the end of the thumb is a sure ind 
cation of obstinacy The thutuatis the char 
acteristic feature of the bhutan band. 


The use of quicksilver for looking 
to the ancients, and 


and 


lasses Was UnKDOWwn 


consequently the trreek Kieran ladies 
had to content 
ished thin disks of bronze to 
and stands were attached 

Was used, and the 
said to have 


Julius (wsar. 
We often give the title of lady to 


deserve t A 
‘ 
il 


themselves with highly 
which 


Later om silver 


pol 


handles 


of silver is 
the 


first mauirror 
time of 


been made ateut 


those who do not jady is i 


woman Who is honorable, truthful, refined 


who regards the comfort of others before ber 
OwWwb; who ne 


ver forgets how important little 


courtesies are (othe happiness of fe, who is 
loyal to her friends and never betrays a 
trust; Who seorns to think # tien thought 
Or speak “4 mMiean Word of perform a mcan 
act; Who reverences age, , - ‘ ~s 
and maintains | 
spect. 

A stranger walking through the 





13 


Masculinities. 





The strength of a horse is equivalent 
to that of five men. 

The skeleton measures one inch less 
than the height of the living man. 

No man has to serve an apprentice 
ship in order to learn how to make mistakes 

The difference between perseverance 
and obstinacy is that one often comes from a 


Strong will, and the other trom 
wont. 


“a strong 


It is described as ‘unwritten law’ 
that the President and Vice-President of the 
United States shall never travel in the same 
railway train. 


He: “They met at the seaside. Then 
commenced an acquaintance that 


soon have ripened into love. But 
“But what?’ “They married, 


would 
She 


Sufferers from neuralgia are warned 
by a medical writer not to drink tea, but te 
partake freely of coffee into which the Jutee 
of a lemon has been squeezed. 


There was recently erected in twenty 
four hours in Chicage, a 


that holds 4,000 persons, with organ, turni 
ture, and other equipment, rendy for 


house of worship 


time 
Itis said that the patterns on the 
finger tips are not only unechangwentte 
through life, but the chance of the foyer 


prints of two persons being alike is less than 
one chance in sixty-four billlons. 
“That fire reminds me of a man in 


love,” she said, gazing at the dying embers 


“It burns brightly at first, them wraduatly 
subsides, and nothing renmimmins tut astes 
“And yet it will be all right If you feed it 


regularly,” he replied. 


Norman B. Covert, a 
citizen of Ann Arbor, Mich, 
verted from Methodism to 
He is supposed to be the only American eon 
vert to that creed, and he has not adopted 
all of ite doctrines, for he wilt not 
from the use of animal tlesh tor food. 


The Duke of Argyll lately offered 
himeself as a living proof of the advantages 
of desultory reading. Tle had never 
school but he had always 
everything he could lay bis handson. Tothis 
he attributed his success in public speaking, 
for he “often found he had read what others 
had not.’ 


75-year-old 
bivam beeen coon 


irabirianisnn 


abewtain 


been to 


or college, rend 


“The trouble with you, Briggs, is 
that you're #8oO terribly narrow. “Non- 
sense! I'm always most careful to give the 


other side credit for every decent thing thes 
never heard 


do.” “Well, I YOu say me pron 
word about their merits.” “Phat's stnply 
because they haven't any merits to say a 
good word about.’ 

Canvasser: “‘You are the head of 
the house, To prestume?’’ Dixaayth: Your 
presumption is quite natural, but youve 
vot another wuess coming. (anvasser: Tey 


pardon, but I don't quite cateh your dria? 
Doixmyth: “Well, | have to foot the bills, and 
as my Wife says I'm always kicking you can 


draw your own conclusions. 

“You say you want to marry my 
daughter. Have you spoken to her? “Yon, 
sir, replied the young man, “and have 


“Well, if mhie 
Anything I 
the silyhlitest 


went 


vained her consent. han said 
*Yeu,’ that settles it 
or do wouldn't have 
Then the 


dered if he was not too young to marry sach 


trotucbat saay 


britltaeniese 


young tian home and won 


a yvirl 

There are two interesting instances 
of the effect of water upon the Lutian sys 
tems. Tithe Alps mnid the Py retiees there is 
arace Of people Who are old toen at fifteen 
years of age and who die at thirt t! 
entirely due to thes lritukds i + Wiate 
The Chinese, on the other hand, drink moth 
iny but raln-water, und, a a fhiatite 


lonmyevily Is provertsia 
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14 
Latest Fashion Phases. 





Gloves for this season are suede of soft 
finished leather. For street wear they are 
pique, stitebed and fastened with clasps, 
Gloves of a contrasting color are no 
longer considered good taste, Where it 
is impossibie to match the gown English 
tans, dark biscuit and mole color will be 
worn. Suede gloves only will be per 
missible on dress occasions, The atitch- 
ing on these evening gloves is only a 
shade darker than the kid. Evening 
gioves are made jonger than before #0 as 
to wrinkle, frequently measuring # yard 
and a balf from tinger tips to the tops. 

A handsome black grenadine recently 
seen wasa very open design, lined with 
bright bloe taffetas, From knee to bem 
the skirt was covered with black chiffon 
ruities, each founce edged with narrow 
biack satin ribbon and having a frill of 
black laceover it. These flounces curved 
upward in the back, meeting the belt. 
The bodice was composed of alternate 
blue satin ribbon, 
direction 


white and 
running in «# perpendicular 
each rivbon @laborately hemeatitehed and 
bordered with double frills of narrow 
satin ribbon, one trill black and the next 
white. A round yoke of white chiffon 
over blue «#iik and sash of white satin 
edged with black chiffon completed it 

An elaborate theatre cloak which will 
be seen this winter is of black crepe de 
pale blue and embrol- 


stripe of 


chine lined with 
dered in thows silk with roses of many 
volors, this embroidery running down the 
back, round the bem and on the sleeves, 
Many rufilings of blue chiffon are gath- 
ered around the neck and are edged with 
lace. They fall in box fashion tothe bem 
of the garment, 

Hussar effects are seen among the cloth 
jackets; they were in last season and now 
are in again, Astreakban, combined with 
frogging and braiding on black simooth- 
faced cloth or on dark red, green, or blue 
iw again stylish, only such garments must 
be strictly first-class as lo build, or they 
are merely common, 

Box coats coming only a« little below 
the bip, or barely te the hip, are shown 
in all dark shades, as wellasin thecovert 
cloths, so long popular, Shield front 
jackets, such a8 appeared with the horrid 
melon sleeves a couple of seasons ago, 
are again cflered, but with sleeves much 
modified, Jackets wilh cape ¢flect sleeves 
are revived, Almostall of these have a 
mongrel look, but many of them are con- 
trived ingentously and the best stores 
have such models, 

Piaid silks, in large and very brilliant 
rqueres abound and make the matter of 
selection one tbat requires the best judg 
ment Whole garments of these goods 
are a terrifying 
quiet tastes, but there is, after all, much 
jews danger of loudness than one would 
with 


theught to women of 


suspect, Combined solid colored 
goods, the most startling plaids may be 
safely used, and in the result there will 
not be more of cons plcuousness than is 
the lot of 
Karinent. 


One tasteful arrangement was a wide- 


every strikingly handsome 


barred silk of red and blue, The dress 
goods was a dark blue woolen stuff, 
chemisette and stock collar being @m- 


Lroidered white satin, and the plaid vest 
being edged on both sides with heavy 
blue alik cord. fue revers were wired 
to stand away from the fronts and were 
faced with blue satin, the same material 
Riving the 
were plaid bretelles, and the sleeves were 


shirt 


beat. Over the shoulders 
shirred plat silk Baeque and 
rd edylog 

Pisid siik Is especially lurpressive in oa 


were piston, wil 
pettionat, apd there is always the pos 
sibility of several adjostable ruffles for a 
pimid ekirt. | 
creaup, Olack, and white tnay be demure, 
witha black ri ftile Onished with rows of 


roinetence, a plald of blue, 


crest rittbon, and very stun 


ruttls draped 


biue and 
ring With w Ccreatn Satin 
With Diack iace 

red Roman seearf is ore of 
ar neckties of the fall It 


The way « 
the moet popu 


comers in «a fourin hand, to be tledin «a 


new ay, and also in wa etring tie The 
Homan etik four ion bands aremostgorge 
ous effairs [hey give t the right 
l f « r to ® w®OLDber gow They 
are thade * AS al tt « ar the 
slik, « the kK fini “ 
e ~ ve t La ' ee sare mM 
n “ . “ ‘ 
os 
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But now that is considered particularly 
bad form. The pin must never be worn 
unless it holds one end of the scarf to 
the bodica, 

The Roman «tring ties took well with 
any shaped linen collar, but just at pre 
nent they are being worn the most with 
the collar which bas a turned over edge 
all the way round. 

With many of the handsome costumes 
this season and with almost all the 
fashionable coats there are collara so high 
atthe brick that (hey are startiingly con- 
apicuous, There are velvet collars ip an 
exaggerated) Medici shape, which are 
with jeweled lace, and edged 
with fur, and then there are other collars 
reacbing half way up the heat at the 
back and made entirely of feathers, 

Many of these collars bide the ears 
from view, but they are al! considered 
extremely fashionable, 

The broad mull necktie, whicu made 
its appearance late in the suminer, 1s 
growing more and more popular, It can 
be bought this fall in soft literty silk and 
borders of 


covered 


in mous*el.ne de soie, with 
lace applique. The bow is tied in the 
direct front and the ends are ususally 
long. 

The jeweled dog collar is also in favor 
this seaseon—in cut steel and pearis it is 
moat effective overa high smootb-fitting 
collar of bright satin. 

There is an entirely new way of tying 
the vell this fall; in fact, there is an @6n- 
tirely new veil. The fashion of fastening 
the vell to the bat and then letting it float 
off in the breczs is now a thing of the 
past as far as fashionable women are con- 
cerned, 

The new veil is called the empire scarf 
vell, and it is from two and a nalf to 
three yards long It is drawn rather 
closely over the face, crossed in the back, 
and then tied in a big bow underthechin 
on the left side, 

The scarf veil is made of the black net 
and the part which comes directly over 
the face is sprinkied with black chenille 
dots, The whole scarf is tiniabed witb a 
lace border and the ends are ornamented 
in various ways. One of the new veils 
has both ends of the scarf appliqued with 
a floral lace design, Another shows the 
ends trimmed with rows of narrow black 
velvet ribbon and finished with a rufiia 
of black accordion plaited cb) flon, 

These new empire scarf veils bid fair 
to be exceedingly popular with women 
who can afford to pay from $3 to $4 for 
their veils. They are necs searfs and 
veil combined, and make a charming 
finish to any costume, They will be 6s- 
pecially in demand now while the neck 
acarfis atthe height of its glory. These 
velis look equally as weil wilh a toque or 
bie Gainsborough hat. 

Toe fancy velis will be much worn this 
season, Someof the novelties have the 
border formed cf narrow rows of ribbon 
velvet, which is just #8 apt to be in a 
striking For example, 
one of the new veils is madeof netina 


eolor as biaek, 


rather coarse mesh, At the bottom it is 
run with three narrow rows cf velvet io 
three varying shades of violet, 

There are pretty chiffon veils edged 
with three or four rows of ribbon veivet 
The veiis which bave 
4a crosaun lace applique border are also in 


of (he same color, 


A few of these veils bave been 
pieked out in 
O.ber expensive veils, all in 


fashion, 
seen With the lace design 
nue jets 
back have a lace border wrought with 
Jets, 

Whatever veil is worn this season it 
miust be drawn much more closely across 
the face than during the summer 
pins in the shape of 


miOn, the curious novelties, 


The bat and veil 
Crabs «are 
Those which represent butterflies are 
beautiful, as their 
Witks are made of many Uby sparkling 
mock gems, Wilb One big stone forthe 


body, 


pPertaps the most 


New hats have been in the milliners’ 
windows all slong, but the best models 
Meanwhile 
baby # Wise Wolban has worn her beavy 


areé only Just being uncased, 


Diack or daik sira«, Oudir gin the warm 
Wenmlhber am Excuse lor we rushing the 


Change from straw to felt Hicuvy siraws 


tritpied Wilh Qulliis and ribbon, without 
plumes cr la have locked entirely 
SUilebie even wilh oew fall cloth cos- 
Lunes But that time bas passed, and 
he Hew mcaeis must have attention, 

I hie SLI aich the eye is tbat 
t 4 _ I It WwW x 


‘ ar rile ey ne gow! ahe 


f 


Change OF gracelul and even 


richly delicate bouse gowns, but unless 
a reception costume demands a picture 
bat instead of the usuael tiny headdress, 
or unless the box at the theater seems & 
proper place for the display of circaum- 
ference in headgear, there is really little 
occasion in the average woman’s winter 
life for conspicuously designed bats. 

There is no risk about replenishing the 
shoe bag. For walking when plainly 
gowned a high buttoned shoe tinished 
like a man’s and either in dull finish 
black leather or in russet, according to 
the color of your gown, is correct. For 
severe dress occasions bave an all-over 
patent leather low shoe, made very boxy 
and with high military beel. 

Such a shoe is laced witb broad ribbon, 
fits easily, aod locks weil on only a@ fine 
foot. Though it appears to be equare 
aud ‘ English,” it is made to fit a bollow 
arched foot, though there is no effect of 
the Spanish arch now voted bad form 
except for dress 

For the woman who prefers a bigb sboe 
in the winter comes a boot finished 
good deal like this low shoe and topped 
with cloth, If you arenot certain of the 
delicacy of your ankle such a boot will 
look better than ihe low one, 





Odds and Ends. 
ON A VARIETY OF SUBJ EOTS. 


Women now bave the furnishing of 
their writing tables in leather. Writing 
tables are now deemed more fashionable 
than desks. They bave spindle legs and 
are enameled or made of that 
harmonizes with the furniture, The 
writing pads for such tables are very 
siwall, bardly larger than the square 
sheets of letter paper used on them. The 
backs and corners are of carved or burnt 
leather, insiead of silver or decorated 
china mountings. The burnt leather is 
of several shades of mole, with elaborate 
designs burntin dark brown. 

‘ne inkstands, mucilage bottles, seal- 
ing wax holders, candlesticks, pen and 
pencil trays, paper weights and the other 
articles are jeather covered aud carved 
or burnt with the same design. The 
blotting paper to be used witb such sets 
should be mole coiored or brown, to 
maich the leather, and sometimes it has 
a Similar design traced around tbe 
edges. 

Fashionable desk farnishings for men’s 
desks are of cut glass, stag born and 
silver. ‘Tbe inkstancs and otber large 
pieces are of cut glass on massive silver 
mountings, with stag born top pieces or 
pen racks, The paper knives bave carved 
silver blades, with bandles of stag horn, 
in some instances also carved. Penstafls 
of porcupine quills are a noveity. They 
are silver-mounted and richly colored, 

A recent writer says that to sleepin a 
bed prepared in the old-fashioned way is 
Simply to induce ailiment- of every de- 
scription, He advocates a complete re- 
Versal of the existing order of things, 
You must have your bead on a level 
with, or lower than, your feet. If pil- 
lows are to be used they must be put 
under the feet instead of the head. The 
result, be cisims, will be amzing being 
& suUr6 CUre for insomnia, 48 Well as a 
preventive of the nigitmare. To avoid 
any ireonvenience by too sudden a 
change, the pillows should be gradually 
reduced and placed under the feet. The 
fact remains, however, that élevatir g the 
legs aller a long waik is the surest relief 
for fatigue, and the higher they ere the 
better, 


wood 


How to wash flanne’s so as to prevent 
sbrinkii gis not diflicult’ by any means 
but requires care, Shred into a saucepan 
In small pleces a plece of soap in the pro- 
porlioug Of ® quarter of a pound totwo 
K4iions Of Water, and put on to boil stir- 
rity with a wooden spoon to maké a soap 
lather, S! ake out your flannels well first 
of allto free them from dust, and pro- 
ceed to ix In thé washirg-tub one quart 
jug of boiling lather to two of cold, stir- 
ring all the time, 

Lastly, add an ounce of liquid or rock 
ammonis, and when dissolved put in the 
flenvuels, cover over cou pletely with the 
walter, and toen put the paste Doard over 
the tub, so that all te sbutio closely to 
prevent €Vaporation. Lat this stand for 
ap bour, them tquecz+ (oem out and put 
IDLO & C.68F Tittsing- bath of the same 


leuiperature (% Far very much 


BOlled, 1lOCK OVEr thé Folied parts and rub 
carefully is he Orest aber, put througt 
" me and sha 
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move grease spots from coats, carpets or 
any woolen texture, paint from furniture 
and ink from paint. This cream will 
keep an indefinite period: Cut four ounces 
of white castile seap very fine and putit 
over the fire in @ quert of hot water to 
dissolve; as soon as it is thoroughly 
melted add four quarts of bot water, and 
when vearly cold stir in four ounces of 
ammonia, two ounces of alcoho!, two 
ounces of glycerine and two ounces of 
ether. 

Jodfish on Toast —Paut a bow!fu! of 
shredded codfish into cold water in a 
skillet; let it come toa boil, then turn into 
a colander to drain; turn into the skillet 
agein with a cupful of cold milk; season 
witb butter and pepper; stir smooth a 
spoonful of flour witb a little cold milk, 
add and let it boil fora moment. ‘Turn 
this cn to buttered toast on a piatter, 


Roesian Snow Tart—Bake an open 
crust and fill with whipped cream fia. 
vored with vanilla Sprinkle this with 
fresh grated or prepared cocoanut that 
has been soaked in milk, end dot with 
bits of jelly. 

Jelly Oranges.—Cut an orange in 
halves, remove the pulp and juice with. 
out marring the peel, and fill each half 
even to the edge with orange jelly made 
with gelatine and the orange juice. Fit 
the halves together, and serve an orange 
to each person. 

Shortbread Biscuits, — Quarter of a 
pound of cornflour, quarter of a pound 
of common flour, quarter of a pound cf 
butter, two teaspooniuls of baking pow. 
der, two tablespoonfuls of sugar, ove 
egg, a little milk. Kub the butter in 
among the flours, adding the baking 
powder and the sugar, and mix very 
well; beat up the egg, and put a little 
milk among it, and with this make into 
a very firm dough, roll out thinly and 
cut the sbape wanted, and bake in a 
moderate oven; dust sugar over. 

Fruit and-Rice Pudding —Wash one 
pound of rice and tie in a cloth, allowing 
room for it to swell, and put it intoa 
saucepan of cold water; let it boil for an 
hour, or longer if necessary: then take it 
up, untie the cloth, and stir in one pound 
of auy sort of fresh fruit; tie up again, 
and return to the saucepan for another 
bour, Serve with sweet sauce, or plain 
brown sugar and a little milk. 

Dirty and dull carpets can be made 
brighter by washing them over with hot 
water and a little ammonia. 

To make a pretty whisk-broom holder, 
cover the pasteboard case smootbly with 
silesia and edge the top and bottom with 
cord. Drape a bright scarf edged with 
sequins gracefully on the outer side, 80 
that none of the case shall be visible, and 
suspend by cord or ribbon, The silesia 
should be the color of the scarf. 

Baked Potatoes.—Scrub quite clean 
a8 many potatoes as will be required, put 
them in the oven, not too hot at first; 
bake medium size potatoes one hour, 
serve in a bowl! or tureen in a folded 
serviette. 


Hiccougb.—it is not generally known 
that taking a teaspoonful of vinegar will 
often cure hiccough. 

Potato Soup —Take one pound shin of 
beef, cat it into thin slic3s, chop oné 
pound of potatoes and one onion and 
put them in a stewpan with three arts 
of water, half a pintof split peas, and 
two ounces of rice: stew gently ti) tbe 
kravy is drawn from the meat for nearly 
three hours, sirain it cff, take out (he 
beef, and puip the ingredients through 4 
cOarse si6ve; put the puip back ib the 
Foup, cul Up One head of celery in it, and 
Siuvimer till it is tender, 

Kice Wi tilas — Mix and sift one and 
toree fourtus cuplfuls of flour, two ia 
half level teaspoon fuls of baking pos oct; 
one fourth of a terspocntul of sail, (WO 
tablespoontuis of sugar, then work 10 


two-thirds of a cupful of coid boiled —°é 
With the tips of the fingers. Bul ir 6 
and one-fourth cupfuls of miik 4! 18 
well-beaten yolks of one egg. Av wo 
tablespoontuls of melted butter an ‘6 
white of the egg, beaten very light. Ke 
in hot, well greased weflis irons «2d 
sérve with maple sirup. 

Odds and ends of wool may be ut vd 


with pretty eff-ct for afghans. Th: 
of wool are knotted together accord 
fancy, the ends being left about a! 
in length. They are croicneted tox 
WILD &@ Coarse DEedie lo plaid stiicl 
KDoOts Must be Kept on one side 


' he ~ 
yer pie “ wo ehouid t 


pie matter t aw (tbe 

the other side The ends of 
have a mossy look, aod the varied 
have a cheerful effect, 

































































































































A FAR-OFF LAND. 





BY E. O. 
« my love to-day 


vhen I hi 


rning s dawn 


‘ 
s face shall see 
to the twilight 
irs he is lost to me! 
ourney they come and go; 
[ passes Iny hopes are sizhed, 
on listen, and whisper low 
to him o'er the ocean wide 
hand from 


‘though parfed is 


« with thee in that far-or 


innd in my dreams IT hear 
it thrills with a jov untold, 
trust to the past so dear, 
tatill is the love of old! 
tthen he is near, I Know, 
ire Jolned by a tnystic tle, 
. would never so clearly tlow, 
" own in the sweet reply 
theugh parted is hand from 


is with thee tn that tar-or 


rn — 


4 Bunch of Flowers. 





, large marquee where a masonic 
banquet had just been held, one of 
he stewards, @ man of middle age 

vered writing something in a pocket- 


e only thing on the dismantied table 
4t was left unspoilt to the eye were 

. wonderful vases of splendid tropi- 
4) bicssonos that were sending out sweet 
reathing scents upon the smoke-laden 
“air. 

\ war-faced wailer in @ greasy dress- 
suit stood watching the gentleman im- 
aliently 

Oryanically sensitive to a degree, Dr, 
Hiolt lifted his large grey eyes to the 
man’s face aud asked haughtily: 

‘Ain | in your way, my good fellow ?” 
certainly not, sir.’’ said the 
waller sheepishly, wiping bis handscn 
the napkioa at his side; “only pe 

‘Ab, | understand. I’m notexactiyv in 
the way, yet you wish me awey. Now 
why is that?” 

Well, if you must know, sir, the head 
walter will be here presently, and I shall 

“6 my chance of those flowers,’”’ 

*Whatdo you want the flowers tor?’ 
asked the gentleman, surprised that the 

veted article was nota game pie close 
at hand, 

“Well, you see, sir, in our house there 
iss poor foreign lady who is dying, and 
is mortal fond of flowers, particularly 
‘tlaupting flashing ones like them 

she says they remind her of the 


>» 


No, Sir; 





Biie 


rth 


iy sOuLb, 
egentieman winced, and the waiter 
ied: 
ly missus made me promise to bring 
16; My missus 18 a sott hearted 
and has taken a fancy to Madame 
Holt started still more, then said 
soft heart is better thgu a soft bead. 
sheil have the fl »wers.’’ 
ook & double bandful of the finest 
us, and peeking up his card from 
his piate, bound them up tightly, 
sald: 
ke them and that jelly yonder, and 
aif-vottle of wine, 


and if they ar 


{refer your employers to ime.” 
ne went out and forgot all about 
ion over a ruvber of whist. 
ihe top of a house in the dreariest 
i the big city the waiter in question 
bssidé a gocd netured come y-look- 
*Oujan at the foot of a low white bed, 
ré lovely, but baggard-iccking 
van lay, supported by plilows; her 
' dark eyes were unnaturally bright, 
ps @ Vivid red, her cheeks crimson 
cool fresh flower she laid 
OVIngly. 
Was very kind of you, Merton, to 


fiSa€ 


against 


!me, The tlowers make me feei 
they grow in my own eweet 
Ou6 is not so afraid of the b-own 
WH6ED ©n6 sees the beautiful treas- 
nUrséesin its Warm bosom. Per 
whén | am dead the towers wiil 
6 and know | love heu 
né backing cough interrupted 
W FOIL & psec hat ad «a x \ 








gentieman who gave me leave to take 
them did it.” 

“He must have been a kind man, 
Merton.” 

“I think he is, madame; he has a kind 
face. This is his name, I fancy."’ 

Madame held out her hand for the 
card, and read: 

* Dr. Feiix Holt.” 

She gave a cry of surprise, and ¢ ropped 
the card as though it had stung her. 

‘You arein pain, madame; can I do 
anything for you?" asked Mre. Merton. 

“No, thanks. 'Tis an old pain. I think 
I can sleep now,” 

Then she preased the card to ber lips, 
aod placed it in her bosom, saying to her- 
self softly: 

“Heaven in its infiniie mercy directed 
this kindvess from his bands,” and fell 
asleép with a smile of divine gratitude 
on her sweet face, 

“The doctor gives no hope for me,” 
Merton, and now | know | must die! 
bave a favor to ask of you. Take that 
card and that faded passion fl»wer and 
seek the gentleman who gave them to 
you; tell him Mignon is dying and 
wishes to say farewell to him.” 

Merton vodded and left her, too moved 
to speak. 

The sick womau lay back amid the 
pillows, her lips moved as though she 
prayed. 

lt was a bright breezy morning and the 
generous sun sent its cheery rays into the 
sick room; a golden canary that hung in 
acage by the attic window hopped and 
chirped, then buret into clear full sung 
80 giad was he of the sunshine. 

Madame opened her eyes and smiled. 

‘Does the bird disturb you, dearie?”’ 
asked Mrs Merton. ‘Shall I take it 


away?” 
‘No, no; my bird has long been my 


one solace. Poor pet, it is inviting me to 
join its melody, bat I sbail never sing 
again on earth; my soul is saving up its 
songs for Paradise.’”’ 

The sun sank down reluctantly, sbow- 
ing his glory of gold and crimson long 
after bis bonny face was bidden behind a 
bank of clouds Madame was looking 
brighter for a long sieen, and was listen- 
ing to footsteps that hed once quickened 
as they neared her. 

Now she beard them \inzer on the land- 
ing; she clea-ped ber hands above her 
beart, aud said in @ clear high tone: 

“Folix.” 

lt was like the yearning cry of one who 
feared to lose a longed for, but almost 
despaired of, blessing. 

The door was pushed back quickly, 
and Dr. Holt entered and crossed to the 
bed quickly, sinking down on his knees 
beside it, and silently hiding his face on 
her feeble flattering bands. 

“Darling, | knew yop would come. 
Oh, busband, husband! can you forgive 
me a!l the silence of these bitter blasted 


years?’ 
The man’s broad shoulders heaved, 


and the little waxen hands beneath his 
face were wet with tea-s coming from a 
bursting heart. Still that wooing voice 
wen! on unanswered : 

“Felix, I wanted you to know that 
though I, like the wicked wayward thing 
1 wes, tired of your stiff ways and the 
dull routins you called duty, I did not 
tire of you. Oa, my love, my love, how 
] have longed for you, but I knew 
stern you could be, and I feared that ice 
cold woman, your mother, would not let 
you take me back. 

“] was mad with the monotony of my 
life, l who bad brought up 
from my babyhood in bright Bohemian 
gaiety. Sol ran back to my old pro‘es- 
sion, and aang my beart sick on the 
lalian stage. Yet not even that ic> 
woman you cali nother could have iived 
a purer lifethan I. Tnen my béautiful 
babe was borp. Oo, busband, you start, 
you tremble; there is some com passion 
lett in you for our little child who 
blooms amid the blossoms of my #outh- 
home, guardei by my poor oid 
moloer. 

“After my child cams my voice failed, 
and | grew sickly, so I staked my al! in 
nture, and cameto England totry 


how 


cear: been 


ero 


one Ve 


and win your forgiveness for tue coid’s 
not bring her with me, 


lied and le 


Saki l dared 


for l might bave ft her among 


atranwgwers, 


Here thew ug Vv grew fain’, and 
Db Ho raised per in his arms anid 
«me - I 16 Tt ar + Da 
“ “4 a 1 grate Sl 4 4 
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A monh passed, and summer was 


softiy sighing itself into autuain. Dr. 
Holt was aione with his good but severe- 
minded mother. 

“Felix, my son," said the lady, smooth 
ing ber silvery hair a little nervously 
beneath ber quaker cap, ‘‘eurely some 
great good fortune has come to you. 
W bat bes the old mother cone that she 
is not allowed to rejoice in the bappiness 
of ber only child?’ 

The cool firm tones were broken by 
emotion, and the keen old eyes were 
misty with unshed tears. 

Her son sat down beside her, and in 
eloquent words revealed to her all tbe 
misery be had suffered, all the weari 
nees of life that seemed so unenjoyable 
without that brighter half of himeeif 
that he had allowed to driftaway. Then 
came the history of bis wife's suffering 
and nearness to death; and last, but most 
moving of ali, bis joy at his child's 
birth, and bis longing to see her faca. 

“My life has seemed so empty, mother, 
so dreary and undesirable; now it is full 
of hope and j»y and gratitude. 1 am 
going to take Mignon back to the sunny 
south, to the birthplace of our child. 
Will you come too and share our hap- 
pineas, as you have shared our mistakes 
and misery?" 

“Not yet, my son, for I feel 1 he! ped to 
make thetrouble, but when my boy has 
made a separate home, then | will come 
and live near, but not with you till 
your darling can come to our colder but 
truer home. Man and wife shouid live 
in a home unshared by any but their 
own flesh, their children. | have been 
unjust through my jealous love, lad, but 
it shall never bring aught but blessings 
to you agein.”’ 

Three years later, a happy family group 
arrived at their bonny hone, and the 
quaker grandmother leads by the hand a 
geily attired little lady, who with the 
wanton waste of childbood, throws aside 
alittle bunch of flowers. The old iady 
bends her dignified body to pick thew 
up, and says with fond severity: 

“Never despise a bunch of flowers, pet; 
for a bunch of flowers brought peace to 
two aching bearta, that both my little 
maid and her cross old granny love 
dearly.’’ 

A lovely little lady left her husband's 
arm and tip toed to kiss the good old lace 
gratefully. 

Felix Holt’s heart sings at the gra- 
cious sight, and he smiles approval on 
her and says gravely: 

“Thank you, wife.’’ 

“No,” she says softly, rearranging the 
little nosegay, ‘thank the flowers.” 

aw ee —e— 

Hats On —It i@ the privilege of the 
grandees of Spain to stand in the pres- 
ence of their sovereign with their hats 
on. A Similar privilege, says a contem- 
porary, is hereditary in bat one family 
in Engiand—the De ¢ of 
Kinsale 
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A Woman's 


Best Christmas Present 


Something every girl and woman will 
a years subscription to 
The Ladies’ Home Journal. 
membrance comes 
during @ year. 


‘ 
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Sister to please or a dauy 


One Dollar for One Year 
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Six hundred pears ago Philip of France 
summoned Kimg John to anewer for the 
murder of Priece Arthur, or abide the 
trial by combet Jobe did neither, but, 
to save further troettea induced a brave 
soidier pamed [ke Qourcy to ect as his 
cbaw picn. 





When the eiversaries met however, 
the Frenem Emig®t wee eo alarmed at the 
Kiganllc propertiaoes of bis opponent that 
be declined the combat thereby losing 
his honor. 

As @ proof of be qeality, De Courcy 
placed bis helmet om a post, and drove 
his sword (throw? hth «o hard that none 
but bimeelf comlt drae nu out. “Never 
unveil thy Sememet man, again before 
king of sudject,” sand John, who was 
present. “Mut tell es why thou lookedst 
80 fercely roamed ere thou didet deal thy 
dainty stroke.” 

“Because, Ded | failed, | intended to 
siay all who bed dered to mock me.”’ 

“Sy the maw” sacd John, “thou art a 
Pleasant com pane and therewith 
Heaven keep thee im gon! teavers.”’ 

For gemeratioms tne De Courcys as- 
serted their petviiege Dy wearing their 
hat for a few mimetes Im the presence of 
their reepective sovereigns, then 
teking tt om lke other men. 


and 


But ata drawing reom in the reign of 
(reorge LLL, te bead of the family, with 
more pride (ham courtesy, continued to 
kesp om bis bat Ube whole time he was in 
“the presemes 

The king of leet bet patience, and con 
vuleed the emticre coert by remarking, 
‘The gentleman bes a rieht to be covered 
before me, bet ewem King John could 
xive him ue righi te be covered before 
ladies,” 

P< <a 

MANAGING — Amore Lhe amiable ways 
of invediag perwomel Ireedom stands con- 
spicuousiy tbe of managing 
people, They are mot cwlent with man 
aging thetr own Destmes<« and their own 
households, ther have an  irresiatibile 
longing to mamege thoes of othera. They 
are quick to @etet mistakes in their 
plans, Gaws i Ubeir methods, errors in 
their deectsioms as¢ promptly set to work 
to rectify theem. 


PTEciee 


They try bart *© com vince or persuade, 
and failing im Ubi, Ubey resort to other 
means of geimimge Ubeir point. Such 
people are se.tem melevrolent— indeed 
they are [reqgueatiy gemerous and kind- 
t eartedt. 

They sappese they are realiy doing 
One & service OY Petting ome in the right 
way, peaceaniy i" they can, forcibly if 
they must. Plat They are necessarily con- 
ceited, for they are perfectiy certain that 
they are right emt thet their acquaintance 
is Wrong; amd they are searely lacking in 
tact and penetrations r they would eee 
that they are rea..v “earning the disiike of 
those with whem Lbew thus meddie by 
Invading ome of l>* wrest secred rights 
that of tmdivetoa. ocherty of action. 
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THE ALIEN HAND. 
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le kenglish suly 
The 


ix AT 


property 


ayyuregate, 


America” 
tucts, 


Se aeres, 


I ‘ . asevd com mbescoltate owt to tn 


argest of all is probably the Texas 
whieh 
luke of 


‘ acdeoge ati 


Pomesession of the swndieate ite 


udes in its membership the 
beaufort Rutland, 
ced the Baroness Burdett-Coutts 

Phe tetal amount of land held by this 
imtion is (400 em) aeres, It is, as is 
with oft the 
largely composed of what is called range 
that is, land that is better 
sdapted tor cattle raising than anything 


and bear! 


“ t ase n 


\ ' the case Texas land, 


thieest 


sunitry 
(atthe and wheat are what the bingli<h 
seers to think should 
{ tiites| Th at 
~ Why the syndicate represented by the 


riverstor thieetie’y 


‘ tees teameder come ine thee States. 
Vineent Seally 
lamd in Nebraska, 
and) Tl limeis, Phis pers 
tuated in the heart of the 


rome Lien 


Poglish capitalist owns 


(eertemt were cof 
lowa, perty is 


Wheat-y 


urow 


Pwe Atmerican girls who now we ar, try 
rtue of their tuarriage 
of the highest British 
hess of Marl and i 

} hurehill are interested with Sir 
bad armed Rieewd in a svodieate that owns 
oerima weres, sittinten im € “eslesracdes, 


\\ ning ind New Mexico his os 


to blnglish peers, 
titles the 


beeorertagely wiv Ran 


emtarstry, ated com it rar 
sricds of lead of 


emattle « 
live: steek. 
tnether syndieate whieh is 


rnetiteers the bar! ef 


hele stro its 
Viiseouribess € ross, 
the Marquis 


( bholmondeley, and several others 


alhousie. as well as 
Toad Dicwaesilteste Cocoredeons, 
ire ca SCGEL chitlerenst 


thie 


Hiere is a holding 


, wu \N peter partot the country, for Taarneds cot thie 


THe 


SCTICS 


and 
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practical In every 


ot 
the 


Ten Cents a Copy. 





THE SATURDAY EVENING PUST 


«yndicate comprise 1,40," acres In 
Mississippi, including cotton plantations, 
acres and acresof sugar cane, and enough 
«wine to stock a thousand farms. 

Lord Tweelale is a syndicate In him- 
clean 1,288) acres. 


lard pwoers with 


t, and owns a 
Like mest individual 
large boldings, bix property includes a 
vast territory which, like that of one ol 
the syndicates spoken of includes im- 
menses tracts of grazing lands. Nearly 
acleef this immense peossession is devoted 
te livestock and hay. 
— << 

YEARS 

reminis- 


(eorkntine Two HuNprep 
Nee Among the amusing 
conces of those days is the courtship of 
the Rev. Stephen Mix, of Whethersfield. 
He made a journey to Northampton in 


beet in search of a wite. He arrived at 
the Kev. Soloman Stoddard’s, intormed 
him ot the object of his visit, and that 


the pressure of home duties required the 
ttieost despatch. 
Mr.oste«idard took 
where bis daughters were and introduced 
Marvy, Esther, Christiana, Sarah, 
and Hannah, and then retired. 


him inte the room 


beitan tee 


Iietwehah, 


Mr. Mix. addressing Mary, the eldest 
laughter, said he had lately settled at 
Whetherstield and was desirous of ob) 


taining a Wite, and concluded by offering 


ber his heartand hand. She blushingly 
ead that so 
rewgtairesd Caitane: feor 
ble re-priie i that he 
asked tor suitable time tor reflection, 
atford 


oppertunity te think of his proposal, he 


tee peeortanil @ pprespeemsi lions 
consideration, 
was pleased that 


amd, im order te her the needed 


would step into the next room and smoke 


a pipe with her tather, and she could re- 
pert te him. Having smoked his pipe 
and sent a message to Miss Mary that 


he was ready tor her answer, she came 





Mrs. S. T. Rorer 


Several months ago commenced in 


Howe 


scTics of Cooking Lessons, simple and 


detail. 
articles upon ies 


Houschold” 


most practical information obtainable. 


ae 


JourNaAL a new 
Mrs. Rorer’s 


Markets 


gives the 


One Dollar a Year 


October 30, 1897 


in and asked for further time tor «:,,,. 
sideration. 

He repiied that she could reflect ! 
longer on the subject, and send her . 
swer by letter to Whethersfield. |; 
tew weeks he received her reply, w! 
is prebably the most laconic ¢7,)- 
ever penned. Here is the model jet: -, 
which was soon followed by a wedi» »- 
-“Northampton, WH. Rev. Ste)! 
Mix: Yes.—Mary Stoddard.” 





THIRTEEN ON THE QUARTER.—The «. 
lief thatthe number thirteen is a }),- 
binger of i] lack is the most dee;)y- 
rooted and widespread of popular su ;.-r- 


stitions. Itis of even more genera! «;r- 
eulation than the prejudice agzaiist 
Friday. 


An emblem that fairly bristles with 
the supposedly unlucky thirteen is ti. 
twenty-five-cent piece, or quarter dollar, 
ot the United State«. 

The thirteen colonies that revolted 
against Englixh rule were not han-jj- 
capped in the end by the tatefulness «1 
the number. It was England that had 
the bad luck in that instance. That may 
bean argument for the believer in tie 
malignity of the number. But to the 
American quarter and its combinations 
of thirteen. 

In the first place, the head on the face 
ot the surrounded by 
stars. 

(on the reverse side the words “(juarter 
d ilar” contain thirteen letters. 

There are thirteen stars in the constel- 
lation over the head of the eagle. 


con is thirteen 


There are thirteen letters in the in. 
scription “FE Pluribus Unum” on the 
streamer that ftluats from the eagle's 


beak. 

There are thirteen arrows in the sheat 
held in the right claw, and there are 
thirteen leaves upon the olive brauch 
held in the left claw. 











